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Compounded by 
~ DR.G.W.McFATRICH 


and used in his Professional Practice 
for over a Quarter of a Century 


‘Guaranteed Absolutely Harmless 
“Price 60c 


Recommended and Sold by DruggiSis 
Everywhere 


EYE BOOK FREE 


Send your name and address and receive 
the Celebrated Book by Dr. McFatrich en- 
titled “Eyes and Their Care.” It contains 
48 pages of Illustrations and Directions 
telling how to Take Care of Your Eyes. 
Send for it today—It’s Free. 


Address: MURINE EYE REMEDY CO., Chicago 
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| CLEAN HEALTHY AND BEAUTIFUL 
ALWAYS USE A DROP 
NIGHT AND MORNING 
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CHAPTER I. 
& TERRIBLE ANNOUNCEMENT—THE RESOLVE OF A BRIGH2, 
BRAVE GIRL—AN INTERVIEW WITH A MAN KNOWN 
_ THE WORLD OVER—SUGGESTED LESSONS IN A GIRL’S 
LIFF. 
“Lorie, I have a terrible disclosure to make.” 
A The words were addressed to a fair girl of less than seven- 
Seen. She was sitting in an apartment seemingly surrounds 
ed by every comfort. Upon her lovely face previous ta 
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hearing the words which open our narrative had been B. 


look of happiness built upon present joy and future hope. 


She was unprepared for the announcement made by a 
handsome young man who stood before her, and whose 


dark, glittering eyes were fixed upon her as he uttered the 


words portending something terrible; for the tones of hia‘ 


voice, his manner, and the solemn expression upon his 


face added to their weight. Upon hearing the words the . 
girl rose to her feet, and upon her fair face the look of L 
apprehension deepened. 7 

‘‘What do you mean, Walter?”’ she asked in husky and 
trembling tones. | 

‘Lorie, you have been deserted. I withheld the news: 
as long as I could, but the moment has arrived when you 
must learn the truth.”’ , 
‘These were terrible words indeed, and under all the cir- 


i cumstances, as will be related, the announcement was one 
of the most cruel disclosures that ever fell upon the ears 


of an innocent and trusting girl. | | 
‘<T have been deserted?”’ repeated the beautiful creature. 


to whom the information which so vitally concerned her. 
had been given. 

6¢Vas,”? | 

A little cry like a moan escaped her, and for a moment: 
she betrayed in various ways her terrible anguish. Sud- 
denly, however, she brightened up. Her face, that had 
been blanched, reddened; her eyes flashed; her form was. 
drawn to its full height, and her tones were ringing and 
her words distinctly uttered as she said: 

‘CWalter, your statement is false. Edmund has not de- 


serted me.”’ 
There was no look of pity on the young man’s face as’ 


he witnessed the anguish and suffering that followed his 


statement. He stood and gazed pitilessly upon the beau 
tify] girl, and in cold, measured tones added : 
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“TT have not told you all.” | 
Yon have told me enough. J pray you tell men 
i amore.”? | 


“Tt is necessary, Lorie, that you know the whole truth. 
Remember, I am your friend—your nearest friend. I 
was Edmund’s friend; I am not now, having learned of 
his perfidy. But, Lorie, I repeat I have not told you all.”’ 

*“Tell me no more.”’ 

**T must.”’ | 

*‘As you please. I reserve the right to question what- 
ever you may tell me.”’ 

*“You never spoke to me in those tones before, Lorie. 
You and I were always great friends, like brother and sis- 
ter, and we both loved Edmund. Yes, I loved him until 
i learned of his perfidy. Now I despise him.' You must 
Jearn to despise him also.” + 

“Never! [love him. I will die loving him, no matter 
what you may tell me.” 
| “I am sorry to be compelled to deliver the terrible news 
—to reveal the fatal truth—but it is my duty. I would 

xather have been stricken dead than have lived to tell you 
that Edmund has been false to you from first to last, but 
such is the fact. Your supposed husband is a villain—a 
cold-olooded, cruel monster. If I ever meet him I’ll kill 
him.’’ | 
The girl’s face became ashen again. She had noted the 
words “‘your supposed husband,” and it was half a minute 
‘before she summoned sufficient strength and nerve to in- 
‘quire: 
‘“Why do you say my supposed husband ?”? 
‘“Lorie, you have suspected the truth.”? 
“What truth?” 
“Edmund is not your husband—never was your hus- 
Sand. He deceived you from the first. Your supposed 
_ Marriage was a mock marriage, deliberately planned, and 


ta 





a ae 





* 


To 

f-=% 
: » 
. 





Wi at a2 
eC te 
WOR, 
ee fad a” a 
; “er 
k 


if ey? ee oS eee apt Be. Pra yoy : ; | 
oi fee Fil phat af jer s ¥e 4 : 
sg he p bay ie) af Be 
es reg ee ty apt Ars ie. its PAA t ° He uit ;. hy i ce ae Fe UT B 
eM ines. JORIS AM OCTANE. | CT SLAY LTR Gee oe : 
: ; tha the r > 4, et v ny , rite? . € ; Ae Ae Oe ee y 
? \ i 1 / Z : } ; t ye ene e 7 OF 
. : = ‘ 4, wy 
7 - ‘uk e f » . , 7yay y 
* oe 


now he has deserted you, and you will never behold him 


again.’’ | 
‘*Walter Benton, you lie!’? came the denouncing accu- 
sation, in words remarkable for the distinctness and posi- 
tiveness with which they were uttered. 
‘“‘Lorie, Ido not lie; I am telling you the truth. It 


breaks my heart to reveal this man’s perfidy, but it is: 


better that the truth should come from me, and come at 


once. Iam doing my duty; it isa hard duty. I-repeat, 


your marriage to Edmund was a mock marriage, deliber- 
ately planned. You are excited now. I will not remain. 
I will come when you summon me; and after you have: 
become convinced’ that I have told the truth, then I wilk 
tell you all. I will go now.” 

‘Yes, go,’’ cried the girl; ‘and mark my words: I will 
never summon you, for I do not believe one word you 
have spoken. Edmund is true and noble. He is my hus- 
band. He has not deserted me, and nothing on earth will 
ever convince me that he has, unless with his own lips he 
confirms your words.”’ 

‘‘Remember, Lorie, I am your friend, and when you 
are convinced, I come to you. This wrong shall be 
avenged and——”’ | 

‘‘Walter Benton, say no more. Yon said you were 
going. Go, and never come to me again until I send for 
you.” : 

‘You will send for me, Lorie; good-day. Oh, how 
sorry Iam for you; but it will all come out right in the 
end.’’ 

The man stood a moment, hoping the girl wonld say 
more, but she merely pointed toward the door and said: 
é6é Go;’? 

Walter Benton lingered a moment longer, but behold- 
ing the brighter gleam in the beautiful girl’s eyes he: 
slowly backed from the room and passed through the 


door. 
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have described we will relate the events which led up to 
our opening paragraphs. 7 
At the age of sixteen Lorena Aston was left an orphan. 


Her father had died when she was a child of five. Hew 


mother, whose past was a mystery, had struggled on, 
earning a precarious living, until, as stated, her only child 


arrived at the age of fifteen, when she too passed from 


earth without imparting her past history to her child. 
Mrs. Aston had been a well-educated woman and @ 
trained musician, and she had instructed her daughter. 
Mother and daughter lived in a little house on tie out- 
skirts of, a;town not many miles from New York. She 
was poor, as has been indicated, and when she died had 
few friends and very little money. After her mother’s 
burial Lorie found herself in possession of a few hundred 
dollars, a good education, and considerable proficiency in 
music. She had no relatives that she knew of, and, as 
stated, no reaily intimate friends. Her mother had been 
proud, and the daughter inherited her mother’s pride and 
exclusiveness, and as she never went to school, she was, as 
stated, comparatively friendless. She was a beautiful girl, 
however, bright, resolute, and ambitious, and immediately 
after her mother’s burial she disposed of their few belong- 
ings and proceeded to New York to earn her own living 
and make her way in the world. As stated, she had a 
‘ittle money, a fair outfit of clothing, and by reading had 
become pretty well versed in the ways of the world. She 
had been a constant reader of the great New York papers. 
She had frequently been to the great city, and thus from 


observation and reading was equipped with a knowledge « 


that enabled her to perceive all the perils that a beautiful 
and friendless girl was liable to encounter. We will re 
cord one more strange fact concerning this lovely girl. 
For some strange reason her mother had educated her as 


s 
ig a 


WT ENS G94) CAS ee 
ADT he an ee ew ¥ ghee d: 





reve Dea 
ee to fp Ky Sty ee , Rs 
AN RMTL EMC mEmen strait. Pes sy eae 
TRILOQUIST. g 





7 
& 


ine 


iy 


iy . 





‘ female Pet: and fae often suspected that her 





mother must at one time have been a public performer, | 


The mother not only trained her daughter as a gymnast, 
but familiarized her with the use of all manner of weap- 
ons, and did this without ever making any explanation of 
her ultimate motive. The fact was, however, that possi- 
bly no girl was ever as versatile in various directions ag 


_ the beautiful, friendless orphan who one bright September 


morning arrived in New York, determined to seek her 
fortune like a man. Lorie went to a savings bank and 
deposited her-money, and later secured a room in a re- 


‘spectable boarding house, resolved to board herself. Once 
alone in her room she revolved in her mind many different: 


plans that had been presented, and one continually gained 
Aer attention, and at length she exclaimed: 

“Yes, I will go upon the stage. I really believe my 
mother was once an actress. I will go upon the variety 
wtage. I can sing and dance, and it is possible that in 
time I can perfect myself in some other attractive line 
which will enable me to earn a fair salary. I will study 


for something higher, and it is not too much to expect 


that sume day I may become a ‘star.’ ”’ 


When the fair girl closed her eyes that night she 
dreamed of the stage, and in the morning her resolve was 
anshaken, and she decided that very day to make applica- 
tion to some manager. As we have stated, Lorie was a 
, brave, determined ey and fully appreciated as a merely 
_ if business fact her rare beauty. She knew its value in the 
‘profession, and felt further assured that she was fully 
competent to assume a special réle. She had often been 
to the theater. It had been her mother’s only extrava- 
gance, and we may add weakness, to visit the theater once 
or twice a month, and she had in those pleasure jou¢neys 
to New York always been accompanied by her daughter, 
go stage business wag no novelty to the enterprising candi- 
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ae for histrionic success. It was with many tremors, 
however, that Lorie looked over the morning papers to © 
study the different attractions that were being offered. — 
She finally determined to call upon that veteran and kindly © 
manager, Tony Pastor, famous the world over for his 
kindness and generosity to beginners in the business. 
Indeed, it would make quite a long list were we to at- 
tempt to enumerate the great number of prominent pro-— 
fessionals on the variety stage who owe their first start to © 
the great Tony. At the time Lorie determined to call — 
upon the manager he still managed his old place, and it : 
was with a throbbing heart that Lorie walked along the - 
entrance to the office where Tony transacted his business. _ 
Lorie tapped at the door, and there came a i OBSEDY voice j 
Saying: | 

*“Come in.”’ : e 

The girl’s heart was in her throat as she pushed open — 
the door and an instant later stood in the presence of the — 
world-famous actor-manager. She had drawn her veil — 
closely, and the manager had not an opportunity to see — 
her face, but he heard her voice, and noted its ens | 
ness as the visitor timidly asked : ; 

“Can I see the manager?” : 

“‘Do you wish to see the manager or Mr. Pastor?”? 

“*Mr. Pastor.”’ | 

“Tam Tony Pastor. Take a seat, miss.’? 

Having noted her extreme timidity the manager said in 
'@D assuring tone: . 

“Do not be frightened, miss; you are all right. No 
one will harm you.”’ 

“*T came to see about an engagement.’’ 

“What is your special line?’’ asked the manager. 


The girl did not exactly comprehend the question, and 
Yony Pastor repeated it, adding: | 


“What is your oy ote 
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 ©T San sing.’ 

*SAh, you ae a singer?” 

VY OS; Sits! 

“‘Where were you last engaged?” 
| “‘T never was on the stage.” 

“he kindly look did not desert the face of the manager, _ 
but there was a gleam of disappointment and annoyance. » 
He was accustomed to applications from novices, and he ~ 
| had no use for them, as all his actors and actresses as a 
a rule were well-known “‘stars.”’ 

Be You have never been on the stage?’’ he asked. 

SSO, 6iT.”” 

‘Let me see your face; please remove your veil.’’ 

Lorie had expected this, and there was just a little re- 
assurance as, conscious of her own beauty, she raised her 
veil and her lovely face was disclosed. 'The actor-manager 
ee gave no sign, but at a glance he recognized her beauty, 
and it was right at this moment that the real generosity 
of his nature was displayed. He asked: 

_. ‘Why do you desire to go upon the stage?” 
To earn money,”’ came the ingenuous answer. ' 
The actor langhed and said: 
‘‘Well, that’s so. I supposed, however, that possibly it 
might be for fame only.” 
sc] ony seek fame as it will enable me to earn a larger 
salary.”’ 
“You appear to understand what you want.” 
om? ** Yes, sir.’’ 
**Are your parents living?’’ 
‘**No, sir.’ 
‘*Yoau are o orphan ?’”’ 
mes **\Y og; pir.*” 
‘*You at friends and telattvedt? 
‘“No, sir.’ 
‘Do you mean to tell me that you have no relatives te 
_ Jook ont for you?” 
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. a | 3 * ‘ ld 99 . 
88 do not know that I have a relative in the world. a 
p Lorie proceeded and told her story. The great manager — 


-__-Fistened attentively, and appeared to be deeply interested. 
The interview was no new experience for him, and he ~ 
really felt a great deal of sympathy for the young girl, 
but he had encountered during his career hundreds of 
similar cases; indeed, almc3t weekly some tyro wguld 
present herself possessed of an ambition to go upon the * 
stage, and there were dozens of experienced actors and — 
actresses having good reputations who were at that very | 
moment lolling around New York in idleness, for the 
theatrical business was very slow, and it required extraor- 
dinary attractions to fill a house. 

There came a thoughtful and very anxious look to the 
’  actor-manager’s face as he sat and looked pityingly upon | 
the beautiful applicant for histrionic honors. Alas! he © 
knew all the perils that would attend that fair, innocent — 
girl with her rare beauty and singular innocence. How 
many a fair flower had he seen destroyed during his long 
-@areer as a manager! How many tragic tales he could 
have told! And it was because of the above fact that 
pity gleamed in his eyes, and again, it was this fact which 
led him to speak the seemingly cruel words which he ad- 
dressed to the anxious but lovely girl. 





CHAPTER II. 


, LORIE MEETS WITH A DISAPPOINTMENT-—DARK HOURS FOT« 
LOW—A STRANGE INCIDENT—& NEW ACQUAINTANCE ~- 


—OPENING INCIDENTS IN A SERIES OF STRANGE ADe 
VENTURES. 


AS STATED, he meditated for a long time and then said: 
“I fear there is little chance for you. The theatrical 
Kusiness is very bad just now; there are many quite exs 








: betlent Barton’ who are faeble to abtain shpapeniaute | 
. Unless you have some particular specialty I do not think 
you had better give any more thought to going upan the 
Be stage.”’ | 

4 ‘‘T can sing.”’ 
. ‘‘Yes, but there are lots of singers. Can you sing aud 
dance?’’ 

‘I can waltz.”’ | 
_, The manager laughed. — | | 
“I mean can you do a song and dance act—say dance a 
jig or something of that sort?’’ 

‘No, I cannot.” 
: “Miss, let me advise you. I do not believe there is any 
_ «hance for you on the stage. Try and earn a living in 
E (: gome other direction. You are refined and delicate, I can 
: see. There are many perils attending a life on the stage. 
Ea Bs. yes, take my advice and seek some other employ~ 
ment.” 

‘‘But you have not heard me sing.”’ 

The manager, as has been intimated, had gone Sait 
- hundreds of similar experiences. He was well awure of 
_ the high opinion most young applicants have of their own 
-_ ability, and then again, a young lady who had had no stage 
experience as a singer would not have much show. He 
«said: 

‘‘Miss, being merely a good singer does nok qualify you 
‘or the stage. You must have special training as a stage 
_singer. I would like to give you some- encouragement if 
7 “Y could, but I cannot. I repeat, you had better seek to 
- garn your living in some other direction.” 
What can I do?” 

‘“‘Become a teacher of singing or secure a position as a 
- teacher in one of our schools; in fact, do anything rather 
fe than go on the stage. I am sincere in advising you; I 
E - dave had long experience. The day, I trust, will come 
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when you will fully appreciate my advice;.and let me “ 
finally urge you to give up all idea of ever going upon the a 
stage. And now | must ask you to excuse me, asmy ~ 
rehearsal is about to commence.”’ x 

Tears were in Lorie’s eyes as she thanked the manager, ‘3 
and a moment later walked out to the street. She appre-, 
ciated his kindness, and for the first time learned thet 
difficulty of securing an engagement as an actress. She i 
walked along lost in deep thought. She realized that she a 
must secure a position of some kind in order to maintain | 
herself, and she was studying in her mind concerning © 
what she could do. So engrossed was she in study she 
did not mind her steps, and in crossing a street deliber-— 
ately walked before a horse. The driver of the animai ‘i 
yelled in time, and she sprang forward and eseaped, but — 
it was what is termed a very close call. In her excitement | 
she raised her veil and looked back at the scene of her — 
peril, and at that instant a strange fate disclosed her face ie 
to a young man who had witnessed her peril, but who had 
not been near enough to render her assistance. Uvon ee 
pbeholding her beautiful face, which was disclosed for an — 


‘ 
x4 










been near enough to render aid and thus gain her ac- 

quaintance, for he was struck by her rare beauty and — 
grace of form. Indeed, so deep was the impression that 
he followed her to her home, determined to find an oppor- _ 


‘instant only, the young man regretted that he had not ~ 


_ tunity to make her acquaintance. A ‘week passed, and 


almeat daily the young man, Edmund Sloan, lay in wait _ 
40 catch a view of that lovely face. By day and by night 4 
it haunted him. He was a young man who by his own 
efforts had risen to a position of trust ina large importing — 
house. He had been an orphan since his ninth year, and 
had been reared ona farm until he attained the age of | 4 
sixteen, when he ran away and traveled to New York. 
He did not know that he had a relative in the world, but 
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early betrayed a brave and determined spirit, and, as 


stated, set out to resolutely make his way in the world, 


and at the time he met Lorie, as described, he was on the 


highroad to suecess. He had entered a large dry goods 
house as office boy, and while still working at a salary of 
three dollars per week had attended night school and im- 
proved every minute of his time. ‘Thus he persevered, 


displaying thrift and studiousness, advancing step by step 
in the great house where he was employed, until he became 


one of the most successful salesmen in the concern. As 


stated, young Sloan had been thrifty and had saved qnite 


@ neat sum of money. He was an honorable, straightfor- 


‘ward, ambitious young man, with bright hopes and bright 


prospects, and although he had traveled all over the United 
States, up to the time of his meeting with Lorie he had 


gone heart free; indeed, the idea of marriage hud never 


Br tered his mind. His sole attention was given to busi- 
ness and study, ard he had become, throngh his persistent 


efforts, a singularly well-educated man. The farm-boy, 


> 


the friendless orphan, was on the highroad to success and 
distinction, but alas! as often occurs when least expected, 
he encountered his fate. He had never, as stated, pre- 
viously met a lady whose personality impressed him as 
intensely as the young girl whose face he had seen but 
once, and then only for a moment. 

- Lorie, meantime, all unconscious of having excited the 
admiration of any one, was giving her whole attention to 
the procurement of some employment that would enable 
ser to maintain herself without being compelled to expend 
her small inheritance of a few hundred dollars. She 
found herself confronted by a difficult problem, but finaily 

concluded to seek a position as governess; but, alas! she 


- had no city references, and realized her difficulty in this 
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direction. She watched the papers, however, determined 


to answer every advertisement and chance it, and falling 
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the desired position. One afternoon she went forth to 


walk in the park, and unknown to her Edmund Sloan, 


who had been on the watch, followed her. Thus far he 


had failed in securing a second view of her face and had 
tailed in finding any pretense to address her. He was 
persistent and undaunted, however, and determined to 


stick to the pursuit until the coveted opportunity was — 


presented, and as is usually the case, his persistence was 
at length rewarded. Edmund Sloan had Lorie in sight 
when she entered the park, and he had followed close 
behind her, holding her in sight as he proceeded ; and 
there was nothing unusual in the fact that he should fol- 
low along in the same direction unless he had pursued her 
to some remote retreat, but as it proved it was not neces- 
sary to do so, as an incident occurred which afforded the 
opportunity he had so long sought, and the circumstances 
were really quite dramatic. As young Sloan walked along 
he heard excited voices behind him, and turning saw a 
nurse girl accompanied by a policeman. The girl’s face 
was pale and she was talking in a very excited manner, 
and from the few words that our hero overheard he dis- 
cemed that a robbery had been committed, and our readers 
can judge of his surprise when he saw the officer go for- 
ward and seize Lorie by the arm. Edmund immediately 
ran forward. Lorie had her veil drawn closely over her 
face, but when the officer seized her he rudely tore the 
veil aside, and even the man in the gray clothes started 


' back as he beheld the refined and beautiful face he had 


disclosed. As our hero advanced he heard the officer in- 
quire of the nurse girl: 
‘Are you sure this young lady stole the armlet?”’ 


«6 3% . ° 
Yes, Iam sure,’’ answered the nurse girl with brazen 
effrontery. 


Lorie, meantime, stood and gazed in startled astonishe 
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ment. Her beautiful face was blanched to \a deathly — 


ee whiteness and her lovely eyes were distended in defiant 
protest. Edmund stepped forward, and bowing to the 
officer inquired in a mild, firm tone and with a manner 


his nurse girl here charges this young lady with hare¢ 
ing stolen a gold armlet from a little child below here.” * 

‘How long since?”’ 

‘‘Tust a few moments ago,’’ charged the nurse girl. 

With perfect coolness our hero declared: 

‘The charge is false---absolutely false.’’ 

‘How do you know?’ demanded the officer. 
“TT entered the park just behind this young lady. I 
hanced to be going in the same direction, close behind 
a her. I have had her in sight ever since sne entered the 
oy park, only a few moments ago. She turned neither te 
the right nor the left. She did not even stop one second, 


ei, ‘but kept right on her way. he did not take anything. 
The whole thing is a mistake.”’ | 
"That man’s in with her. Arrest him too,”’ cried the 
 nursemaid. | | : 

Edmund drew a card from his pocket and handed it te 
the officer. The latter glanced at the card, and turning 
to the nurse gir! said: | 

«Yon had better be careful or you will get into a serious 
scrape, accusing innocent people.”’ 

- During all this time Lorie had not spoken one word, 
and when the officer asked her where she resided she an- 
swered promptly, and added: ) 

ss ***ig is certainly a mistake. As this young gentleman. 
Rs has assured you, I just entered the park, and I walked 
directly to this spot without turning to the right or the 
i), aeft.”’ | } | 
ss Ags the nurse girl stated, she had left the child a mae 
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a ‘ment in. its baby carriage, and ohas she returned the ; 
armlet was missing. 

“Tid you see this young lady near the carriage?’ de 
manded the officer, and he continued: ‘‘Now be careful — 
wkat you say or “A will get into jail yourself for making — 
a false accusation.”’ | 

“T did not see her near the carriage, but she was the — 
only one I saw around after I discovered that the armies « 
had been taken.”? / | ‘ 

‘How do you know it was taken ?”’ | 

“It was on the pee sleeve when I left her, and when — 


ve] 4" ORR A. 
ey: Ue “Ass! 





ba Rs oe *. 


—_ = 


i I returned it was gone.”” — 4 
‘And did you look for it? Maybe the aout sipped it : 
off. 33 s 

‘No, sir, it was stolen. I know that.’’ 
“Suppose we go back, officer, and look around.”’ “4 


‘‘We will,’’ said the policeman. 

At this moment our hero’s opportanity was presented. — 
He stepped beside Lorie and said: : 

“Do not be frightened. The tanket will be found; — 


and at any rate I can vindicate you.”’ 7 
_**Bat the officer may arrest me on suspicion,”’ answered 
the lovely girl in trembling tones. - 


E ‘No, he cannot; I will guarantee that. You need not — 
fear. It will be only a momentary inconvenience.” 
The party returned, to where the baby carriage stood, 
and Edmund Sloan, a keon-eyed young man, commenced © 
a thorough search, and after a moment found the missing 
trinket in the grass. . 
. The nurse attempted to justify herself by suy‘ng hats 
the trinket had been thrown there after the arrest, es 
the officer knew better, and he administered a sound re-- 
buke to the girl, declaring that the temporary loss was _ 
the result of her own carelessness and neglect in leaving — 
i; ee the child. He also apologized to Par saying that ander 7 
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the circumstances he had been aes, to ii her, tee 


believed all the time it was a mistake. Lorie was glad 


she had escaped; the incident had been a trying one, and 


she felt very grateful to the young man who had advanced 


to her rescue and who had shown so great good sense and 


discernment in establishing her innacence, and she offered 


‘no protest when he walked away with her and commented 
on the unfortunate affair. She found him a very bright 


and exceedingly entertaining young man. His wit was 
excellent, and she found herself, after a little talking with 
him, as cordial as though she had known him for years. 


~The incident had been the excuse for their acquaintance, 


and Edmund Sioan was just the sort of chap who could 
take advantage of his opportunity, and so they wandered 
along together, chatting and laughing in a very familiar 
manner; indeed, Lorie, who was of a lively temperament, 
and who had been isolated for weeks, enjoyed the walk 
immensely. ‘They progressed so far that the young man 
made bold to open up a series of questions, and so pleasant 
and winning was his manner that Lorie was wooed into 
answering all his questions with perfect freedom. 

He asked: ‘‘Do you reside in New York?”’ 

**T do now.”’ 

‘‘How long have you lived in the city?” - 

‘‘About a week.” 

“Ts that all?’’ 

CON agt?? 

‘‘Your parents removed to the city?”’ 

There came a sad look to the girl’s face as she answered: 

‘‘T have no parents—I am an orphan.” 
You are an orphan?”’ 

**Y es.” | 

‘How sad! but I aman orphan also. How long have 
your parents been dead?” 

‘‘My father died many years ago, my mother very re. 
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“Then you are living with relatives?”’ 
‘No, Iam not aware that I have a relative on earth.’” 

a “‘Indeed! how strange!”’ “ 

‘“Why is it strange?’’ 

‘‘There is such a similarity in our positions. AsIsaid, — 
= am an orphan; I do not know that I havearelative 
diving.”? — 

“Tt is strange,” said Lorie, and she innocently re- — 
quested: ‘Tell me about yourself.’’ iA 

Edmund was pleased that she had made the request. _ 
He was, as has been intimated, a cute fellow and appreci- 4 
Ss 


ated how the story of his life would strengthen their inti- ; 
. 


amacy ander the circumstances. j 
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CHAPTER III. a 

TALES OF TWO ORPHANS—OPENING INCIDENTS OF A REAL ie 

e DRAMA—EDMUND SLOAN’S STRATAGEMS—A PROPOSI~ —— 

TION—WAITING AND WATCHING—OPENING UP 10 A 

STRANGE DENOUEMENT. eae ie 

4 : a 

““SUPvOSE you tell me your story first,’ he said. 3 
‘‘And then will you tell me about yourself?” 

“Iwill, certainly. Turn about is fair play, you know.” __ 

Lorie proceeded and frankly told her tale, even inclua- ‘ 

ing her experience with the theatrical manager. Ed- _ 

* mund listened with a great deal of interest, and we even 4 


add delight, for he recognized how he could readily fall 
into the position of the friend of this beautiful and friend- 
dess girl. When Lorie’s narrative was concluded, Edmund 
related his own story, told how he had been thrown upon 
the world at a very early age, went into all the details of 
his early struggles, and with pride told the story of his 
‘success. ‘The similarity in their careers made the way b 


ae 
~~ 


. 


* 
| . Pe ve 
‘ + 7 et 3 7 
ty, ’ { : 7 tS A 
uae sonlet a dit ap a2 } bk 2 ‘ 7 ' oes * 









Sees =>, nets eee 


: sae Tees <= = 


err as ye 







pee gy 
eee 


Arn ae 
ae 


wn 


fn 


ig Se IMA 


 - 
+ 
ee 


7 Pinan Se 
SA. 
‘ 


lt Acs) eT Pa om = ie? 
Beh he key 
y 


ay 


hee 


*. 
pene Senta Den ES 


; Ap ope 


ie Picaas eae Pa ae 
Bett Mier pica ale 


NF RRR 
wie Se ae 


ju 
4 : 
Wage | 


>You have admitted that you are friendless in New York; 
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open toa greater confidence, and there thev sat for hours: 


talking as freely and pleasantly, as intimated, as though. 
they had been friends for years. Both were bright, 
shrewd, and discerning. Lorie recognized, or thought: 


_ she did, that'Kdmund Sloan was an honorable young man, 


one whom she could trust as a friend even in face of the 


fact that their acquaintance was of such recent origin; 


and on the other hand, Edmund recognized in Lorie an 
innocent, lovely, lovable girl.’ She was charmed and he 
also, end when he proposed that they adjourn to the park 
café and partake of a lunch she did not stop to consider 


_ the proprieties, but readily consented. She was excusable: 


under the circumstances, but the chances were great, and 
we would not asarule advise young girls to be equally 
trusting. ‘There are, however, exceptions to all rules, 


and in this case the circumstances did appear to present: 


the exception. ‘They went to the café and enjoyed a de- 


lightful time. As stated, both were bright and entertain- 


ing, but at length there came to Lorie a realization of the 
situation, and she was compelled to say: 


 “T must return to my home now. You were very kind 


to interfere in my behalf, and if it had not been for your 
timely interference I do not know what the consequences: 
might have been, considering that I ama stranger and 
friendless.”’ 


“Tam glad to have had the opportunity to do you a 


service «ud I will be frank with you. I feel that the sin- 
gular similarity of our histories draws us closely together, . 
especially considering the strange manner in which we: 
made each other’s acquaintance. You will admit I did. 
you a friendly turn.” , 

“Yes, I repeat I do not know what might have hap-. 
pened had you not interfered in my behalf.” 

‘‘Well, Miss Aston, one good turn deserves another. 


‘ | 
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hat yon are seeking an opportunity to earn your own 
a. living. Ihave a large acquaintance; I can aid you.” : 
: We will state that Lorie and her new acquaintance had i 
exchanged names. He had first told his name and asked — 

an equal confidence; but when once the fair girl began to : 
consider, her timidity increased, and when Edmund pro- ~ 

_ posed to aid her in procuring a situation she became really _ 

~ confused, and after a moment said: 2 


‘You are very kind to offer to aid me, but I will not 
trouble you with my difficulties.”’ a 

‘‘And you decline to let me aid you?”’ 

‘It is better, under the circumstances, that I work out — 
amy own career as you have done. I feel that lamcom. — 
petent and some day will succeed in securing a situation. 
i shall always remember your kindness, but the chances 
are we shall never meet again.”’ a 

‘*You will permit me to accompany you to your home?”” 

“No; as a favor, I will ask you to say adieu now. I 
repeat, we may never meet again.”’ | 

fidmund was a shrewd fellow, as we have indicated, and 
he said: : : 
_ “Very well; it shall be as you desire, but I do request 
that in case we ever do meet again I shall receive even a 
slight recognition at your hands; and let me add, I have 
given you my card, and if at any time you do need advice 
I trust that you will permit me to be your adviser, and I 
‘promise you that I will be as sincere in my advice and in > 
any assistance that I may render as though you were my 
own sister.’’ 

Dati are very kind, and now permit me to say good- 

‘“Good-day,”’ acquiesced Edmund, adding: ‘‘Yes, let it 
Se good-day and not good-by; for despite your prediction. 
4 sincerely trust that we shall meet again,’? 

Thus these two parted. For reasons Lorie was deter~ _ 


‘ 


db 


s 





ale 


on 


Ea To ei Sh Ac Te 
rin . 








mined that if she could Vabetent it they never should meet | 
again, and on the other hand, Edmund for reasons was: 
determined that they should meet again. ‘The charm 
and fascination she had thrown over and round him was. 
too great for him not to resolve that this singular and ap- 
parently chance meeting should not be théir last. 

_ Edmund proved very cunning; indeed, he was a very - 
yrave and, as has been stated, cute young man. He did’ 
aot follow Lorie right up and meet her on the following 
flay. He had determined to advance by easy stages, so as 


he Go disarm the beautiful girl of all suspicion as to his ulti- 


mate purpose. He, however, haunted her, and in order 
to do so without discovery he resorted to disguises. He 
was, however, on her track like a haunting shadow, and 
so a week passed, and then he determined to advance just 


. _ one step. He met her one day face to face and played 


well his part to make it appear that the meeting was acci- 

. dental. Lorie wore her veil closely drawn, but that was 
-.no guard against a recognition, and approaching her he 
" gaid: 


i: . ‘Do you know, I am delighted to eee you.”’ 


Poor Lorie! once again she was within the charmed 
spell. She was human, and just at the impressible age, 
and it would have been strange if the handsome and en- 


- gaging young man had not left a deep impression on 


her. She had sought during the week following their 
- first meeting to dismiss all recollection of Edmund from 
her mind, but the apparition in the form of a memory 
would not down. Her thoughts constantly dwelt upon. 
him, and it is not necessary to say that there was fate in 
the fact, for it was a most natural result, and she was not. 
displeased to meet him, although a sense of ‘duty would 
have deterred her from throwing herself in his way. She 
- greeted him pleasantly, and after a few words he deciared; 
‘‘T have been thinking of you a great deal since yester- 
ney, and fia I hoped that 1 we ve might meet,”’ | 
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o Yon were very kind.” 
"No, not very kind. Ihave already declared my great 
 Gnterest in your success, remembering how similar isour 
condition. Permit me to ask, have you succeeded in se 


_ euring a position?” a 
ay In a tremulous voice Lorie answered: / 
~ “T have not.’’ / é 


‘“Have you met with any encouragement?’ 

“Truth compels me to answer that I have not. On 
the contrary, I have met with a great deal of discour@ge- 
ment.’’ a 

“Tt is strange,’? remarked Edmund in a kindly tone. 

‘No, it is not strange when you consider.”’ 

“Consider what?” | 

‘‘My utter friendlessness. The great barrier to my 
success is the fact that I have no references.’”’ 

“You had friends up in the town where you were 
born??? : 

“Yes, but those whom I have called upon do not look 
upon those good people up in my native town as the sort 
of references they require.”’ 

“T told you I had been thinking about you.” 

‘*You were kind enongh to tell me so.”’ 

“Yes, I was thinking of you particularly in reference to 
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your ambition to secure a position. I think Ican aid 
you.”’ . ; 

Lorie did not dare accept aid at the hands of this ap= jem 
parently generous young man. In fact, she did not per- 


ceive the particular direction in which he desired toaid 
her until he said: Es 

“I know a lady who is seeking a governess. I am but 
slightly acquainted with her, but I know her husband 
well. He is a junior partner in the house where Iam 
employed. His wife is seeking for a governess.” 
Lorie remained silent, and Edmund proceeded; 
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will: you » eymit me 0 speak £3 hint in your behalf?” 
Hesitatingly Lorie answered: 
~“T don’t know.”’ 
**You i desirous of procuring a position? ee 
“T am.” 
*“Then why not permit me to speak for you?” 
> “Shall I be perfectly frank??? 
ewes.” *.” | 
- “T desire to save you thie mortification.’ 
‘‘The mortification?’”’ repeated ee 
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‘“Why should I look forward to a mortification?” . 
_ “This lady will be like all the others.”’ Ny Si aes 
- | “How ?’’ 


“She will require a apenas” 
“Well, that’s all right.” , | 
Peay" eeTt is??? : » 
RN a 7 
““How??” 
‘*T can act as your reference.”’ 
““You can, and we have met but twice by chance? Do 
you suppose you would answer as a reference?” 
“By Jove! I did not think of that; but we can ueeeae 
it. >? 

“We can?” 

“Yes.” 

‘*How—hire a reference?”’ 

Both laughed, and Edmund said: 
_ ‘Well, we might do even that in this great metropole 
~ Yon can hire almost anything in New York, from a refere 
- ence to an ocean steamer; but that is not my plan. - 
What is your plan?” 
‘Tt is a good one.”’ 
3 **No doubt yon may so consider it. 
7 tell you I can manage it.” 
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anne “was Sanpeliad a mile upon recognizing the” a 
young man’s ardent enthusiasm, but she had had some — 
bitter experiences since her former meeting with Edmund. 


She said in a playful tone: © 4 ‘ 


‘“‘Tell me how you can manage.’ te 
“Mr. King has perfect confidence in me, also in my — 
pa emee” I can tell hin, all the facts. Heisa sensible 
man. I really believe he will be delighted to recommend — 
“you to his wife.”’ | ) 
‘‘He may, but she may object.”’ if 
‘‘We can try, and there is one thing I can tell you: they ; 
are lovely peuple, and if you succeed in securing the pet a 
you w:ll be very fortunate, since you are compelled to earn — 
your own rola spa Now tell me I can open up the 
negotiation for you.”’ e 
‘You are very kind, and really I do not see that I can 
reject anything that offers, especially a proposition a8 
promising as yours; but I shall ask you to let me consider 
it until to-morrow.”’ es 
‘Certainly, you are right, and there is a chance at 
‘we may fail. I am no fool. I know a man may be all 
right in an affair of this kind and a woman all wrong; 
but we can try. Yes, there is no harm in that, and sucy 
cess, everything considered, in my opinion will be quite a 
triumph.”’ 
**T will let you know to-morrow.’ 
“Shall I call on you??? e 
*“No, that will not do.” 
“*Ah, I see.” 


Edmund did not see, but he said he did, and it’s all the 






game. as j 
‘““How can I communicate with you?’ he asked. hg “a3 
Again the girl hesitated, but at length Baa cs RAG ae 
“T will send you a note.’? hl 


“That will be all right, but we will have to ¢ talk the" 
matter over, and I do not know where to send an answer.” 





; A FEMALE VENTRILOQUIST. —— 
The latter was a fib, but the young man considered 1% 
warranted under all the circumstances. 

Lorie meditated a moment and then said: | 
: ‘“‘T wiil send you my answer in a letter. You can then 
_ propose the matter to your friend, and if there is any 
- hope you can meet me in Central Park at the place we 
exchanged confidences after. our adventure with the 
_ policeman.” | 4 
_ There was a vein of humor in Lorie’s tones as she 
_ spoke, but the young man urged: 

‘“Meet me anyway; in case you have an objection I may 
overcome it, and I will speak to my friend in the mean- 
time and will have something to report.” | 
iS After a little consideration Lorie acyuiesced, and it 
was agreed that they should meet on the following day- 
Before separating the girl renewed her thanks, saying: 
ier. SItis very kind of you to take so great an interest in 
my affairs.”’ 

“Why shouldn’t I take an interest in your affairs? It 
is the most natural thing that I should, and I will say 
again, the similarity of our conditions, both bemg orphans 
and without relations, makes me feel that it is not only 
my duty but my sight to aid you if I oe It seems to 
meas though I had known you for years.” 
Indeed you are very kind. I will meet you to-mor- 
TOW. 

‘The fair girl walked away, all unsuspicious of the real 
designs of the young man who had betrayed such an 
ardent desire to aid her, and Edmund walked away well 
pleased with the progress he was making in carrying out 
his design. 

Please do not make a mistake and form a misapprehen- 
gion, dear readers, and remember this caution as our nar- 
-_-yative advances. 

This second meeting with Lorie but strengthened the 
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spell which bound the young man. His whole soul be~— 
game centered in the desire he nourished as concerned 
; this beautiful and innocent girl. | A 
Our hero’s statement to Lorie had been the truth. He — 
_ had asked Mr. King, one of the partners, if ie did not 
By know some one who desired the services of a governess, — 
and had been informed that Mrs. King was dissatisfied 
with the young lady in her employ and might possibly be _ 
desirous of securing the services of a capable successor. 
When Hdmund parted from Lorie he proceeded direct to t 
his place of business. He there met Mr. King and was 
| informed that Mrs. King did desire to make a change — 
and would be very happy to receive a callfrom the new _ 
applicant for the position. Edmund at once confided in 
» his employer, and fairly and squarely told all the facts of ; — 
his acquaintance with Lorie, and stated further he had 
been to her former home and had verified every statement 
the girl had made concerning herself. He told Mr. King 
he could do likewise, and the gentleman decided to do go : 
indeed, he proceeded at once and that very evening in- 
_ formed Edmund that as far as he was concerned he was 
‘satisfied, and did not doubt that his wife would be also, 
Edmund was quite happy on the following day when he 
proceeded to meet Lorie. In his anxiety he arrived fully 
ie. ahead of Be appointed time, and waited impa- 
ly for the appearance of the girl. In good time Lorie 
met nim, and after the first greeting he eagerly inquired : 
““Well, what have you decided to do?”? 
“‘T have not decided,”? was the answer. 
“I am sorry.” | 
**You are?’’ \ | tea 
“Vos? . “ge 
- “Why? : 
_ “Twas in hopes you had decided favorably.” | 
. Lorie then threw back her veil, so that her fair f 
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ve folly Cea: and indeed he did look eda adits: ve | 
a fal as a thoughtful expression settled upon her regular — 

K Be icen and the light of hesitation and indecision shone 
_ tn her splendid eyes. 


ae CHAPTER IV. . 


_ A DESIGNER’S ACTIVITY-—A PRETTY SCENE WITH EXCEL- 
5 LENT BY-PLAY—A SURPRISE—AN AMENDED PROPOSI- 
TION—A THRILLING SITUATION—‘‘WILL IT BE YES OR 
NO?”’ 


Bree 13 y 


Ir was fully a minute before Lorie said: 

“JT could not decide. The proposition appeared so 

strange, and then again, I ecb I do not wish to plate 

: you in a mortifying position.”’ 

“There can be no mortifying position for me in the 
matter. I have spoken to Mr. King and he has decided 

; that as far as he is concerned the position is open to you, 
and he believes his wife will be equally agreeable.”’ 

BK" “But how can the lady accept me without proper refer- 


ify all your statements concerning yourself. As I believed 
implicitly in all you had told me, I promptly told him 
that he could do so. He did go to your former home, 
and has since told me that he succeeded in verifying all 
vyour statements. He is perfectly satisfied. He believes 
his wife will be, and as far as I can see all the difficulties 
a are cleared away, and you can secure a splendid position.” 

Lorie could not repress the blushes that reddened her 


ences??? - 

, **¥You will not be angry if I tell you the whole truth?” 
| ‘Certainly not.’ 
“TF told your story te Mr. King. He appeared pleased 
ty and asked if he could go up to your tormer home and ver- 
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cheeks, and there followed a'‘moment’s silence, broken at sed 
length by Edmund, who in a trembling tone said: ey 
‘There is one other position open for you where no ~ 
references nor verifications are required.’’ "a 
‘Indeed!’ ejaculated Lorie. ie 
“Yes. Shall I unfold the other proposition?” Li 
“*Certainly.”’ 6 4 


say anything offensive 


The girl by her promptness betrayed her utter freedom a 
from all suspicion as to what was to follow. ¥ 
‘You may consider it an extraordinary proposition, but 
in my opinion it is a better position for you than the ~ 
other. Whether you accept it or not, promise that you — 
will not be offended.”’ ve | ee 
‘‘T cannot be offended where no offense is intended.”” 
‘May I die miserably if I ever willingly or knowingly 
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A cold chill ran through Lorie’s veins, and her heart _ 
beat rapidly. She did not discern even then the nature 
of the proposition, but Edmund’s manner was so earnest 4 
and eager, and his look so suggestive, that, as stated, cold 
chills ran through her veins. Without waiting the young a 
man proceeded and said: . og 

“You and I are orphans. We have met under very — 
singular circumstances; we are alone in the world. I 
have no relatives; you have no relatives. Miss Aston, 
Jet’s secure relatives, become as close to each other asre- 
lationship can exist.” $ 


Lorie’s face blanched. She did not know at that mo- 


oe | 
a 


ment how to accept these strange words. She did not Me 
know just what the excited and wildly impetuous young 3 
man meant. She stood silent and trembling; she could : 


not even offer a protest, so great was her surprise, and 4 


_ Edmund went on, speaking rapidly and earnestly. 





“Miss Aston,’’ he continued, “‘I love you—yes, love 4 
you as-tcan never love another woman. Why stand on S 
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- more glorious prospects, and in ajl honor and sincerity, 


despite our recent meeting, I ask you to become my wife. 


- Sooner or later you must become my wife. There is no 










reason why you should not, and I will never give you up 
It will gall me to see you holding what may prove a hu. 


miliating position as governess. Some day you must 


‘marry—yes, some day marry me. [am able, weil able, to 
maintain you in comfort. It does not take years for love 


to grow; that sort of love is exacting and calculating. It 


is the quickly aroused love that has grown in my heart 


that more often brings happiness and longer endures.’” 
 Yorie raised her hand in protest, but the young man went 
on, saying: ‘‘I am free to offer you my love. It has never 


been declared to another. I have never thought of an- 


.other. I have been devoted to business, harnessed to my 


desire to succeed. I have succeeded. I met you when 


you did not know. Some day I will have a strange and 
- amusing revelation to make to you. All I have said is 
the truth. I love you. I know my love is worthily 


placed, and I will prove to you by a life of tenderness 
that your acceptance will not bea mistake. ‘This is the 
new proposition; this is the position I offer you. I am 
worthy of your acceptance. I mean it. Come, come, do 


‘not let cold conventionalities stand between us. Do not 


anter upon the exacting duties of a governess and subject 


yourself to the whims of a child and idiosyncrasies of a 


doting mother. Become my wife. Accept love, inde- 
pendence, luxury. Bid adieu to care and anxiety, and 


above all things consider me, and make me the hap- 


piest man in the world. You shall verify all I claim for 


myself. Yes, I will give references as concerns my past 
t  tife; I will give references to my honorable career, my 
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* Poiventionalities? You are friendless; I am I Bendlone + 
in the same sense. I have achieved a moderate success; 
I have saved money. I have a splendid position, and 
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ability to support you as a dear wife should be supported. 


or later, by my devotion I will win. Be won; let it be an 
easy victory for my happiness over your natural objections. 
Am I talking wildly? Yes, I am; and why? I read in 
_ your face what your lips would speak, but your lips must 
not speak. I will not let you speak until I have won. 
Yes, yes, the battle is won. You and I will be friendless 
and without relatives no longer, for in each other we will 


find all these; father, mother, sisters, and brothers-~yes, 


call, all.” 


Lorie stood speechless. She had neyer in all her life. 


‘been so abashed and amazed. She stood pale and trem- 
bling, and before her appeared this brave-looking, earnest, 
handsome young man, and he had asked her to cast aside 
all the anxieties that had weighed her down during the 
past few weeks and become his wife. It was indeed a 


-most extraordinary experience, and no wonder she stood — 
aghast before his remarkable impetuosity. Thus, both — 


pale and trembling, for a few moments they faced each 
other until Lorie finally summoned strength to say: 

“Will you permit me to bid you good-day and request 
that you forget the wild words you have spoken to me?’? 

“I will grant neither request, as long as your words are 
% request only. If you command me I will obey, but I 
beg of you, give the same consi7zcation to a proposition 
like mine that you gave to an gifer to become a baby’s 


 teacher.’’ 





Lorie had a keen sense of humor, and the bright, witty 
way in which this handsome young suitor made the appeal 
‘struck her with all its unique force, and she smiled, Ha- 
mund saw the smile and exclaimed: 

“Aha! I am glad that you smile. I know now that 
Jou are not offended, and with this assurance I can hops 











of all I have proposec big | 


from an honorable man; it is deserving of consideration. 
You shall have all the time to consider that you think 
proper, but do not dismiss me without a fair consideration 


Lorie was greatly confused, and we will add delighted, 


despite her resolution to frown down the daring proposal. 
She, however, as we have said, had been deeply impressed 


by Edmund. He-was handsome, bright, and attractive, 
as only a genuine man can be, possessing all the fascinating 
qualities of young manhood. Had Lorie met him under 


other circumstances he would undoubtedly have won her 


heart. Few ladies could havo withstood him, for, as has 
been indicated, he was an exceptionally magnetic and at- 


tractive young man. He had been kind to her in her 


my 


ae 


loneliness and friendlessness, and, as he had urged, there: 


was a singular coincidence in. their careers up to date;, 
but, alas! she had never thought of marriage. She had 
no one to advise with. She had resolved alone and un- 
aided to earn her own maintenance. All the conditions. 


urged a favorable consideration of his suit. She was a 
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brave, bright, discerning girl. She believed she saw 

honor and fidelity written in every line of her suitor’s: 
face, but the circumstances were so strange, the proposal 
had come so suddenly and so unexpectedly, she did not 

know what to say nor how to receive the startling proposi-;. 

tion. Edmund, however, came to her rescue. He said: - 

“T repeat in all fairness, my proposition deserves at! 


? | least equal consideration with the proposition to become & 


governess, and at present all I ask is ‘that you allow me 
that consideration. I will bid you good-day. We shalk 
meet again. You shall have full time for consideration, 
but remember, some day you will become my wife. I 
ill win your love. There is nothing strange, | 
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- to consider my proposal. It is an honorable proposition 
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— 
ay “under the circumstances, in what Sat be termed my 


hasty proposal. Ihave considered the matter. Oircum- 

‘ stances, possibly fate, have thrown us together. I never 

considered the question of love until I met you, and then 

there was no time for consideration. I loved you from 

the first moment I beheld your face. I read your charac- 

ter, your heart; indeed, I know you as well as though 

I had romped by your side from your childhood untik 

- now. Miss Aston, I love you with my whole heart. I 

_ will make your life a happy one if my life is spared and 

- you are spared to me; and now good-day. We shall meet: 

again, and when we dol pray you be prepared to say yes,. 

and oh, we shall be so happy, and all the frture will be 

_ before us, and we will travel around hand in hand, trust- 

- Img each other and loving each other as sincerely as hus— 
band and wife ever trusted and loved.”’ 

. Having spoken as recorded, Edmund disappeared and 

_~ left Lorie standing alone, and strange and bewildering 

were the emotions that agitated the fair girl at that 

moment. 

There were great possibilities in Lorie, as will be dis- 
closed as our narrative progresses. At the moment of 
her meeting with Edmund she was an untried character. 

_ She was one of those who develop rapidly. There are on | 
cecord many cases of sudden discovery in individuals of 
Ki long-unsuspected abilities. Ofttimes it requires circum- | 
_ stances to establish these qualities. It will be remembered 
as a remarkable instance that General Grant, while in the 
army aS 4 mere captain, was not recognized as an officer 
of any very distinguished ability. General Sexton, a re- 
tired army general, once told the writer that he had made 
a trip with General Grant up in Oregon years previous to 
the war, and did not discover any indication of those 
Bre tiee which were mT did a sO prominently developed. 

i ced. he remarked: “I did not dream when traveling. — 
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in national history.’’ It was circumstanees that developed 


General Grant—a case of the man and the opportunity— 
and so it was with our fair heroine in a lesser drama. Up: 
to the time when Edmund made his sudden proposal, as 


recorded, she had been but a timid girl, as it were, a 
mere child, but when confronted with all the possibilities 


involved in the situation as presented, she suddenly became 
awoman. She appreciated that the crisis of her life had 
been presented. She realized that it was within the 
course of natural events that some day she must marry, 
and from a timid, hesitating girl she was transformed 
into a thoughtful, calculating woman. Slowly Lorie re- 
turned to her home, where she arrived in a whirl of con- 
flicting emotions, and ever and anon from her lips there 
came the self-addressed query: ‘‘What shall Ido?’’ Poor 
girl! as has been indicated, she had no one with whom 
she had a right to consult, but finally determined to take 
her landlady into her confidence. The latter wasa woman 
who had seen better days, as the saving commonly goes. 


She was a kindly woman, and Lorie believed her to be 


honest and sincere. She summoned her landlady to her 
room, and blushingly told her the whole story. The good 
woman, Mrs. Ayres, listened attentively, and when the 
narrative was concluded asked: 

‘Miss Aston, what are your own feelings toward this 
young man?’’ 

Lorie’s face was scarlet as she anawersdl: 

‘He is very handsome. I have admired him. Frankly, 
t do not know what my feelings are toward him.”’ 
. Do you believe you could learn to love him?”’ 

Frankly the girl answered: 

‘Tt know I could.’’ 

She was talking to a sincere woman and believed a sin- 


agere answer was merited. 
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with that apparently comnpplate: man that ro travel- 
ing with the greatest hero of one of the greatest epochs 
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: | CHAPTER V. 


AEEKING ADVICK—THE PERILS OF BEAUTY—A LITTLE 
| CLOUD — A DETECTILVE’S STRATAGEM — VANISHED 
DREAMS ~= LOVE’S PERPLEXITIES-~ AGAIN A LITTLE 
LIGHT. 


AFTER an interval of meditation Mrs. Ayres said: 


‘*Miss Aston, this is a matter worthy of very grave con- 


gideration. You are an orphan, and as you state, without 
near relatives. There is no one to whom you can look for 


aid and protection. There are many difficulties in your — 


‘way as concerns your chances for earning an independent 


jiving. The chances are against you; the chances are 


against females at ali times unless they possess some par- 
ticular advantages. There are speciai perils that attend 


_ you—yes, perils. You have sought my advice and I am 


bound to speak very frankly. I do not wish to flatter 
you, but your beauty makes your position especially peril- 
ous, because of the fact that you have no natural protec- 
tor. I will tell you truly I have feared for you every time 
you went forth to seek a position. The perils that beset 
the path of a practically friendless girl are many. It ig 
hard that it is so, but I only indicate a cold, hard fact. 
Your face might, despite all your bravery, courage, and 
‘irtue, in the end prove your destruction. It will at least 
make life a specially hard struggle for you. I can see'no 
reason why you should not favorably receive this young 
man’s offer. In marriage you will be safe; you will have 
some one to guard, guide, provide for von. Your future 
will be established. I repeat, I see no reason why you 
should not become a wife, provided—? Mrs. Ayres 
‘Stopped short, and after a moment, in a voice in which 
Shere was a little huskiness, Lorie asked : 
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‘‘Provided—yes, tell me.”’ 

‘‘Provided that the young man is sincere, honorabie, 
and truthful, and really loves you. Yes, were I in your 
place I would marry him, provided in the above respects 


all were right, even though he were penniless; but ye- 
lsay he is well-to-do. So much the better; but, my chile { 


we must make sure. As you have confided in me, I will 


_see that you do not become the victim of a deceiver. | 


We have no proof that the young man is all he claims to | 
‘be.”’ 
“Yes, I have thought of that, but I do not doubt him.”’ 
“‘Under all the circumstances, it would but be natural if 
you did. You have not arrived at the doubting age yet, 


and this is not an incident where doubt is most ready te 


correct itself; but we can settle the matter.’ 

‘*We can???’ 

Vag” 

‘How?’ | 

‘‘T will undertake to establish the fact beyond all ques 
tion.’’ 

‘Will you?” 

will” 

‘‘And in case you hear that he is just what he repre~ 
sents, you advise me to become his wife?’’. 

‘“‘Tf you love him—yes.”’ 

There came a strange look in Lorie’s eyes as she said: 

““You are so kind I will confess I love him already. 
Love him! Iam giddy with love, and that is why I sought 
to avoid him. I sought to struggle against it, tried te 
deceive myself, tried to force down the love. I recog: 
nized that I loved him, but would not admit it—not even 
to myself.’ 

‘“‘And yon gave him no encouragement?” 

“I did not; no, not by word or look, as far as I was 
able to Sonbrot my looks.”’ 
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“Lorie, this may be one of the strange orderings of =~ 
ate for which no one can account—strange and mysteri- x 


ous ways of fate. I trust it will so prove—I believe it will 
—that this young man is worthy of you, and in that case 


you are indeed a fortunate girl. This marriage may bes va 
the means of saving you from perils that no one can esti~ ; 
mate. Your rare beauty isa dangerous gift toafriend- 


less and practically homeless girl, and here you are offered 
a more than friend—a heaven-pledged guardian, possibly 
a love that is enviable, a love that will be delightful, and 
acastle wherein you will reside far aloof from all peril. 
When are you to meet this young man?’’ 

‘‘T have told you all that occurred between us.”’ & 

“There is no set time for you to give him an answer?” a 

No.7’ , 
“Tt is possible he courted this very investigation which 
1 propose to inaugurate in your behalf; if so he is keenly 
and sensitively honorable.”’ 

**He is; I know he is.”’ 

**From all I know now and can perceive, your estimate 
is correct; but we shall know—yes, we shall know. And 
remember, my dear child, I shall make sure before I ren- 
der a decision. So sure will I be that I will maintain my 
devision against all coming events.”’ 

Little dreaming how she would be called upon to main- 
tain her decision, Mrs. Ayres bade Lorie retire te her bed, 

§ io sleep calmly and hopefully, and leave all the rest to 
,one who would indeed prove a sincere friend. 

Lorie did retire and did try to sleep, but, alas! sleep 
would not be wooed. The decision had been made for 
her; it was not necessary for her to consider the matter. 
Happiness ruled in her heart, for she had admitted traly 
that she already loved Edmund and could not help it, and 
she knew that all his declarations concerning himself 
‘would prove to be true. Thus her happiness; pe te the 
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vanishing of the anxieties which had weigtied tee dows 
~~ on previous nights. It was happiness made her wakefu} 
this particular ‘night; it was trouble, apprehension, and 
anxiety that had made her lie awake previously. Lorie 
- well recognized the peril her beauty invited. She knew 


‘ the world, aot from experience, but from reasoning and 
e observation and perception. Hence she had always gone 
i. out heavily veiled. It was not vanity that led her to do 
a so, but fear. She had read and read the tales of so many 
___ unfoxtunate girls whose beauty had been their rnin. The 
iS daily papers almost every day relate some tragic trail 
‘ ; which can be traced to the possession of beauty by some 
a friendless girl. Lorie aimed to guard herself against the 
‘oe perils that her rare beauty invited, but, alas! there were 


perils that might beset her against which all preparations 
might prove unavailing. And the young man who soaght 
to make her his wife? As girls figure it she had indeed 
won a prize—won a suitor who possessed manly beauty, 


Se 
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—— 


; education, business thrift, good habits, and other attrac- 
‘ tive qualifications. Why should she not be happy? 

a On the morning following .the Incidents we have re- 
. corded, Mrs. Ayres advised Lorie to remain in the house 
By and avoid in every possible way a meeting with Edmund 
‘Sloan. She said: ‘“There is no occasion now for you te 
‘g go wandering about the streets. JI reckon you have se- 


cured a position satisfactory enough to hold you in service 
the balance of your life.” 

Lorie spent the day reading and dreaming—yes, dream~- 
5 ing, as all young girls do under similar circamstances— 
: but she did not dream of the dramatic incidents that were 
to follow. All her dreams were roseate. The floodgates 
of her love were opened widely. She assumed as a matter 
of course that all would be well; did not for one instant 
permit a doubt to arise in her mind; and so the dap 
passed. Mrs. Ayres came home early in the afternoons 


Lt { : ‘ 
wt t 
Ny Ry ‘ } 
Ree Oy 3 
POA : “ } ¥ : » 
CT CUE RU : Ss \ : * 4 
ae Wey, yee S til ioe , b \ ft; . Oo. | Py. Me bh cis oe “i & a mera oe ee} Gc. f ee EA 





ae nd Tene Earooeed i Histod fh an assurance that all was a 
e well; but a chill fell over her when she beheld a grave : 
: 
y 


oS 
< 


 Jook on the honest face of her landlady, and coldness set- 
_ tled about her heart as she realized that the good woman 


“No need for ‘you to die just vet: Miss Aston.”’ 


‘was not inclined to open up the subject. Joriestood it 
until evening, then she invited Mrs. Ayres to her room, A 
and in tones in which there was betrayed considerable 4 
apprehension, the fair girl said: if i 
‘You have not made any statement to me.” ‘ 
**No, my child.”’ § 
“Oh, Mrs. Ayres, do not tell me that we have votk “ 
been deceived, for now, after what I have admitted and z 
permitted, I shall die.” 
Mrs. Ayres spoke in a cold tone, and all our heroine’s 3 
apprehensions were increased. | mit 
‘“‘Have you bad news for me?’ ‘A 
“No. 


“Then why do you not tell me?” 
“There is nothing to tell.’’ | 
ae ere to tell?’’ | y 

‘No. 

“What do you mean ?”? 

“T mean there is no news yet.”’ 

‘You have heard something unfavorable? 

“Why, child, do not go off now onatangent. I telt 
you I have heard nothing. When I do learn something I 
will tell you all about it.’ ; 

‘Then you do not wish me to question } you?” a 

N9.?! “f 

“There is something you are holding back.” 4 

‘Now you are questioning me.’ | 


“No; but admit that there is something you are holding 
back.” | 


“I have told you the truth.” 


Sl oe ae’) pees at 


ok eet tek Mee es S 


Bei es 











**But you here told me notte? 

“There is nothing to tell, and that is the trath.?” 

/ “You have heard something?” 

—*T repeat, I have not, and now I beg of you be patient. 
‘When there is something to reveal I will speak quickly 
enough.”’ 

Lorie was becoming very shrewd and observant, and she 

snoted that Mrs. Ayres gave her no assurance; indeed, she 
acted in a very strange manner, and the girl’s heart was, 
as stated, filled with apprehension, but she was compelled 
to drop the matter for the time being, and ghe became 
very sad. There were reasons why Mrs. Ayres did not 
speak. She had indeed told the truth. She had nothing 
to repeat—that is, nothing positive—and under all the 
circumstances she was not disposed to make any report 
until she did have something positive to state. Mrs. 
Ayres was well acquainted with a detective, a very shrewd 
and able man, no less a character than Trne Blue, a gen- 
tleman about whom we have written in one of our narra- 
tives. She knew that a verdict as to the character of 
Kdmund Sloan from this great officer would be absolutely 

-eorrect. The good lady met the officer and told her tale, — 
and the detective’s eyes assumed a very grave look. 

‘“You know him, I see, Mr. True.’’ 

“No, I cannot say that [ do.”’ 

*“Your looks mean something.” 
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‘ i **Do they?’’ 

.. Sa 68. 

7 **How??’’ 

. “The moment I mentioned the young man’s name yout 
: face assumed a very grave expression.” 


SDidite” 

““Yes, sir.” 

‘“Madam, you are a sort of detective yourself, but I will 
_ tell you my looks do not mean much, I do not know this. 
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a young man, but I have seen him, and there is where the 4 


grave look comes in. I have seen him with a young man 

whem I know to be a rascal—a mean and contemptible 
villain. These two men appear to be very intimate, and 
you know there is a suggestion concerning a man’s own 4 
character by the company he keeps; and again, the facts ;. 
in the case, as you recite them to me, are odd—yes, odd 

- gnough to intimate that there is villainy at the bottom of 
at all.” | 

“‘T am very sorry to hear you say so, Mr. True.”’ 

“‘T am sorry to say it.”? 

‘The young lady’s heart will be broken. She loves this 
man more sincerely than she has confessed.”’ 

“Tt is unfortunate, for I fear he is unworthy. Remem- 
ber, I have ne proof. My suspicion 1s based alone upon 
the fact that I have seen him very frequently in company 
with the young man whom I know tobe ascamp. There | 
is a possibility, however, that this young Sloanisaliright. 
i’ve had my eye oa him, and I will admit I have never 
seen anything out of the way as far as he is personally 
concerned. He is a very handsome ycung man, and I can 
see very bright and smart. If he isa rogue he can bea 
dangerous one and work a great deal of harm, for he is a 
very attractive man—yes, very fascinating—a man who 
ean make friends in every direction—and if he is a traitor 
he can do a great deal of harm; but I will know all about 

+ im in twenty-four hours, and you had better reserve 

' your report until you see me again.”’ 

| Thus it was that Mrs. Ayres acted in such a strange 
manner when she returned to her home. She knew the 
detective so well she feared the truth, and she was sad 
indeed, for when she started out all seemed go fair. She 
had hoped to bring back an entirely different report, or at 
feast a good report. Meantime poor Lorie sat alone. She 
had indulged a bright dream for just twenty-four hours, 
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Ri *“You did.’’ 
pe. AST was an unfavorable one.” 


— Tt was.” 


s to make.” 

Yes, I believe you were.” 

a Save yon learned anything?” 

t., (iihave.”’ 

© What?” | 

» ° ST have learned it all.” 

Alas! poor Lorie.”’ 

Why ‘alas! poor Lorie?’ ” 
The girl’s heart will be broken. 

on ean aaa to her the ae a 

“There is but one way.” 

‘“How is that?”’ 

“Blurt it right out.” 

And kill her? : 

*“No.”’ 

‘<T¢ will kill her.” 

“You think so?”’ 


“T know it.” 
No, no, you are mistaken.” 












fa As yres had received a Tear Haniabe 
On the day following, Mrs. Ayres, without speaking to 
 Dorieat all, went forth. She proceeded to meet the great 
: detective. He was not at the eo place, and it was: 
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a Well, I suppose you are waiting for a report. - 


. T gave you an indication yesterday.” 


Possibly I was preparing you for the revelation I have 


I do not know row § 
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fe  *You do not know ha | gir 
" ‘Nor do you know what 1 have to report,’’ came t 
‘singular answer. : ‘ ; 
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CHAPTER VL 


& DETECTIVE’S LITTLE DECEPTION—A GLORIOUS wnvuha 
| TION—A HAPPY POSSIBILITY—A QULMINATION—a — 4 
LIGHT SHADOW FROM A POSSIBLE CLOUD—A PROMISE 

OF GREAT HAPPINESS. 
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Hznre followed an interval of silence. Mrs. Ayres was — 
go greatly disappointed she did not catch the suggestion & 

in the detective’s words. She was thinking of poor Lorie | 
and she had particular reasons for disappointment. ¢ 

‘‘Tt’s too bad,’? she muttered after a moment. ee 

There came a strange look to the great detective’s eyes — 

as he remarked: 

‘*You appear to be particularly interested in this youig — 
girl.” a 
Lam,” | ; eS 

“And why : | E 
*‘She is so innocent, so bright, so loving and lovable.” a 
‘And if I had proven that this young man was all he 
elaimed to be you vin it would pate been a good thing a 
for the girl?’? ‘4 
‘6Vos,?? 
“*You were in hopes that my report would be favorableP* 
**T was.” 
**Very well; your hopes are gratified. - | 
Mrs. Ayres mete and demanded: - wig 
“What is that you say?” | Pi 
Be, *‘My words were plain.” ey 
i **Reneat them.” Mg 
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Be” “The young man is all that he claims to bene an hon 
oP erable, straightforward, honest young fellow—a prize, in 
my opinion, for any girl to win. I told you my report 
should beabsolute. It is; my investigation was thorungh. 
There is no question.’’ 
_ Mrs. Ayres’ face became radiant as she asked 
‘‘But how about his keeping company with the young 
4 man whom you know to be a rogue?”’ 
‘‘He is not aware of the man’s character.” 
‘*Did you warn him?’’ | 
“éT did. 73 
‘And will he avoid the man in fature?” 
INO.) 
‘Then he cannot be all that he claims.’ 
‘“‘Yes, ho is. There are reasons why he associates with © 
the young man. His reasons are good ones and perfectly 
satisfactory tome. You have my report. I tell you, alk 


' 


other things being even, the young lady is fortunate ia 


having won the love of a young man like Edmund Sloan. 


‘He is, as I said, a matrimonial prize; and now, Mrs. 
Ayres, good-day.”’ 


Mrs. Ayres returned to her home a happy woman, for 
she had learned to love Lorie, and also had become greatly 
interested in the girl’s welfare. Lorie did not seek Mrs. 
_ Ayres upon her return, and Mrs. Ayres delayed going to 
_ the girl; but later she sought Lorie and said: 
_ **¥ou have not asked me for a report.”’ 
—; No, Iam heartbroken, Mrs. Ayres. This is very un- 
* fortunate. As long ag I live I shall never trust a mortal 
man again. Ifa young man like Edmund Sloan is false } 
gan never again believe in any man.” 
Oh, you will, Miss Aston.’’ 
“Never.” | ah 
Oh, yes, you will, for you can believe in Edmund 
- Sloan; and, as far‘as I can learn, you are a very fortunate 
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girl. -He is a prize, and when we consider how much per+ _ 


fidy and falseness there is in the world it is great to find 4 
young man possessing all the noble qualities that distin- — 
guise Edmund Sloan.’’ 

Lorie gazed in dazed amazement, and almost stammered, 
as after a moment she asked: . 

‘““Why, Mrs. Ayres, what has led yen to change your 
epinion?”’ | , 

*‘Change my opinion?” 7 

Vase 

‘“When did I express an opinion?” 

“Yesterday evening,” — / 

‘‘T do not rceali that I did. I merely made no report, — 
that was all. I desired to make sure before I spoke. I 
have made sure, and now I give you myadvice. Thereis s 
no reason why you should not marry Edmund Sloan, and ~ 
under the circumstances itis a very gratifying state of af- : 
fairs. You will have a home, independence, and anoble 
and generous husband—a sincere, brave, thrifty man—and _ 
if God spares his life and your life the future holds great , 
contentment and happiness for you. When will you meet 
Edmund?’’ | : 

Lorie’s heart beat with joy; indeed, already she was 
happy—yes, happy beyond realization in anticipation— 
and she answered: | ; 

“Ido not know. He was to seek me.” 

“Well, don’t avoid him. Of course it is not necessary 
40 Warn you as to the discreetness you must exercise in ac- 

_ septing his proposal, but accept it, and may you both be ag 

_ Bappy as I truly believe you deserve and will be.?? 

_ Lorie had spent two wakeful nights, wakefulness havin 
been, occasioned by two directly opposite causes a 
auses, so on the 
third, wearied physically, she fell asleep and slept soundly. 


On the following morning she met Mrs. Ayres, and the 
latter said in a meaning tone; eb 
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ae “You had better go forth and wanton cea a aioe a 
_ fair, so as to give your noble lover a chance to ask your 


decision.” 


Lorie did go forth, and proceeded direct to the park. 
A natural instinct led her directly to the trysting place 


i: where upon the two previous occasions she had met Ed» 
~ mund; and lo! ragre stood the hopeful young man await. 
ing her coming.’ 


“You are here,’’ he said. | 

“Vas,” 

There followed a rather embarrassing silence, for the 
hope that was budding in the young man’s heart caused 
him to become suddenly very timid, but at length ke 
mustered courage to say: | 

“When last we met I had given you matter for consid. 


eration.” 


66VWos.?? 
‘*Have you considered?” 
Lorie had suddenly become the more resolute and self- 


 gossessed of the two, and she answered: 


‘You left a proposal with me for consideration, and | 


eft an opportunity with you for a reconsideration of your 


proposition.” 
‘‘No need for me to reconsider. I was absolutely de- 


_ termined in my own mind when I made the proposition.” 


‘‘Then I will aid you in a reconsideration. Do you re 


_ wall how recent is our acquaintance?” 


AL ALO.” 

_‘I"he informal manner in which we became acquainted ?”’ 
‘Yes.”’ | 

“*Have you considered how little you know about me?” 

“TY know all about yvou.”’ 


‘“‘“How do you know I am not a deceitful, designing 


ver 


“T know you are the sweetest and most artless girl or 


| .. the earth a at I have considered everything. 
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r And oe pull let your. Me HOaLiOR mae You want a 
- me to become your wife?” | | a 
was eV os.”? . | | 2 
“You are not afraid an “a 
oN Os. . 
S, “You do not fear you may come to regret your vrecipi- 
A tancy?”’ | 
| **T do not.”’ 3 

‘‘What will your friends say when you consult them?” 
K ‘‘T have no friends to consult. Do you forget both are 
orphans? We shall consult each other alone.”’ ae. 
**And you really wish 1 me to become your wife?” oe 
“6Vas,”? . | " 
“*When?’’ 
The young man started; indeed, his delight momen- _ 
tarily made him speechless, but GRY reocvering hig 

_self-possession he answered: ». ech 

“*At once.’” | ie 

*“At once?” x 

**Yes.’” 

Lorie was NAPPYs she was also quick at repartee, and 
ehe said: | 

“IT do not see a clergyman around.” 

“He awaits us.” 

It was Lorie’s turn to start in amazement as she de- 
manded: 

**What do you mean?’* 

4 **Oh, Iam one of those dead certain fellows. I antici- 
“pated your answer. There is no need for us to delay one 
minute. We go to the clergyman and become husband 
and wife at once; then it will all be over and I will have 
&@ legal right to te maintain, and love, all of which 1 
will do.’’ 


| “Bat how do you know that I hats not friends whom [ 
‘must consult?” 
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‘‘Y know because I have confidence in your absolute 
truthfulness. You told me you had no friends, and this 
fact presents the urgency of an immediate marriage. 
Come, Lorie; do not offer any objection. I have conside 

ered and considered; [ have looked the future over as far 
as present acts may bear upon it, and it is the right thing - 


under all the circumstances for us to be married at once.??! 


‘“How do you know,”’ asked Lorie, ‘‘that I love you? 
Do you recall that you never asked me that question? 
You asked me to become your wife; you did not ask me 
if I loved you.’’ 

Edmund had regained his self-possession, and he said: 

“‘Oh, I know that my love must invite yours. I know 
you are a loving, lovable girl; indeed, I am certain that 


you will love me.”’ 


‘And you desire me to marry you on the assumption 
that I will learn to love you?” | 
‘Vag? ; 

“Vou ae certainly either very conceited or singularly 


sanguine.”’ 
oy am both. I know you will learn to love me; posst« 


‘Bly "you love me a little—just a little—already. Ifsof 


will soon win your whole love.” , 

Lorie was charmed—possibly hypnotized—for in a spirit 
of impetuous confidence she said: 

*T do love you; I can’t help it. You have been so fair 


_and frank you deserve that I should be also. There is no 


aeed for us to elope, even if I do decide to become yous 
wife.” 

‘Tt is not an elopement. We love each other; we have 
decided to become husband and wife. Why should we 
delay?” 

‘You must give some better reason.” 

‘T will. In two days I go off on a trip and shal be 
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_ years; and having confessed that I love yon, I will neves 
- Jove any one ale \ 
‘‘But, Lorie, you forget.”’ . 
sey do?”” ¥ 
‘ ¥e5.-" : 
«“What is it I forget?” 


% 


‘Your friendless position. I do not wish to run th 
risk of leaving you alone in this great city with your won: — 


drous beauty—no, not for two days, let alone two weeks. 
Why should I permit the anxiety? Why should yon per- 
mit me to experience anxiety?”’ 
| “But as you are friendless I shall be alone even aiter 
we are married.”” 

“No. 93 

«a ‘How is that?” 
“T cannot ask any one with cc enibey to shelter a girl 


whom I have known practically for a few days, but 1 can 
ask them to shelter my wife. I have no relatives. I have 


-friends—yes, friends to whom I can introduce you and to 


whom I can say, ‘This is my wife; shelter and protect 
her for a few weeks.’ ”” 

Lorie remained silent, although there was force in the 
argument presented by her suitor, who said: 

‘*Yes, you will enter as an honored guest the home of a 


friend, a lady whom I have known many, many years; one > 


I can trust, who will look after you and guard you. Lorie, 
the matter is settled. Come, we will throw all conven- 
tionality aside. Within an hour you will become my Wife. 
We will consult no one—no need to do so—but the instant 
you are my wife everything will be changed. The Rubi- 
con will have been crossed, our fates will have been joined, 

aud we can go forward and meet the future hand in hand, 

happy and confident. Do not hesitate. The one w ho 


of; pleads will be your husband.” 
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“Oh, I dare not consent.’” 

There came a look of sudden sJisappointment to the 
face of Edmund Sloan, and in a sad tone he said: 

“You don’t trust me.” | 

Qlder people who will read this Naaeatire will’ unde 
stand the forcefulness of Hdmund’s last words, tuldiée ali 
“the circumstances, and how irresistibly they appealed te 
~the fair, doubting, irresolute girl. The suggestion was 
the erongert that could have been used; it was the first 
exercise of the wonderful power of love. Lorie’s deter- 
mination weakened and her appeal was feebly put when 
she said: 

“J think it is better for us to wait. We must not do so 
rash a deed.”’ 

There came a glorious look in Edmund’s eyes as he 
etepped forward, laid his hand on Lorie’s arm gently, and 
éaid: 

“Tf you can ever trust me why not trust me now? 
What I recommend is for the best.”? | 

Again the power of love asserted itself. The plea 
proved irresistible. Lorie fell, as it were, under a speli, 
and she acquiesced in the words: | 

“Tf you really think it is for the best, as you will.” 

‘If you cannot trust Re now when can you?” 

_ “T will trust you now,’’ came the answer. 

~ Together they walked away. Edmund led Lorie to a 
plain little house. His ring was answered by a young 
man to whom Edmund introduced his wife that was ts 
be, and it is strange how often the words of Thomas 
©ampbell are verified, where in his famous poem of 
**Tochiel’’ he says: ‘‘Coming events cast their shadows 
before.’? Yes, putting all metaphysical arguments aside, 
the certainty of dark presentiments of approaching evil iz 
_ {ndisputavle, and as Lorie met the glance of Walter Ben. 
fon, the young man to whom Edmund introduced aan a 
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_ shadow appeared to settle over her, a cold chill momen- i 
 tarily caused her heart to sink. Indeed, the first impres- 
i sion was unfavorable, and the chances are, had she met a 
- this man Benton previous to advancing so far in the ror 2 
_ mantic incident she would have hesitated; but the im- 
_ pression was dispelled when Edmund’s loving glance fell 
upon her. It was Edmund she trusted, and her trust 
once placed in him nothing could shake it. There fol. 
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_ dowed an introduction tothe clergyman. Lorie, however, _ 
did not catch his name. Her mind was ina whirl; in- © 
deed, half an hour afterward she could not remember his 


appearance. She was dazed—under a spell. 
_ The writer can recall a similar experience in his own 
-¢areer. Upon the occasion of his first trip to Europe, 
when the dream of a lifetime was about to be realized, 
upon going one June morning on board of the great 
steamer he fell into a dazed condition, and from the ex- - 
citing moment when the ship pulled out from the dock ; | 





until the following day all became, as it were,a blank to 
him, and from that day to this he has never been able to 
recall any of the incidents that occurred during the trip __ 
down the bay and the passage out to sea. ct 
At the moment Lorie was conscious of the ceremony, Z 


4, 
Pas 


but her mind was in such a benumbed state, owing to the 
peculiar conditions, that the incidents did not become im- 

pressed upon her mind, and we also recall how a lady, 
married after a long engagement in the most conventional 

' Manner, was heard to exclaim hours after the ceremony: 
“To me it is all likea dream. I do not recall anything 
that occurred.”’ So it was to Lorie. It was like unto a 
dream, as it was not until hours afterward—yes, after she 

| had been led into the rooms which Edmund had secured 
_ 4n the house of a lady with whom he had boarded for 
years—that she began to regain control of her waking © 

_ @enses, and then the incident which aroused her was her 
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husband’s kiss and the words: My dear wife, we will be 
go happy.”’ 


CHAPTER VII. 


BACK TO THE BEGINNING—A TERRIBLE ANNOUNCEMENT 
CONSIDERED—A TRAGIC REVELATION—DARK SUSPI- 
CIONS—A CHANCE FOR GUESSING—A BEAUTIFUL GIBL’S: 
RESOLUTE DECISION. 


DEAR reader, we have dwelt upon the incidents leading 
up to the opening paragraph of our narrative so as to pre- 
sent more clearly the significance of what followed. 
Happiness did follow the marriage. All care was re- 
-moved from Lorie as far as a loving man could remove it. 
Edmund appeared devoted to his wife. He had secured 
xooms which he furnished handsomely; he secured a com- 
panion for his wife in the person of a young woman who: 
had been highly recommended to him, and he had an- 
nounced to his wife as he was parting from her one day 
to go off on a trip that the contemplated business call. 
from home would probably be his last, as the firm had de- 
cided to admit him to a junior partnership in the concern, - 
and he added that in the future he would remain in the 
store. He went away. Lorie had become accustomed to 
his absences, which were never for a greater period than 
,amonth, usually foraless time. During all these months 
there was but one incident shadowed her, and that was 
her husband’s intimacy with Walter Benton. Edmund 
appeared to be infatuated with his friend, also apparently 
trusted him implicitly, and he was a frequent visitor to 
their home, spending many evenings there, and yet Lorie 
never overcame her feeling of distrust. Walter was always 
respectful and appeared to be a true friend and worthy 
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: ot trust and confidence; nevertheless Lorie was unable to 
__ dispossess herself, as stated, of a feeling of distrust; and 
go, as has been related, Edmund bade her good-by to go 
_ caway on what he announced would be his last stated busi- 
ness trip. He did not return at the time he had named; 
_ instead there arrived a telegram giving a trivial excuse for 
_. his non-retarn. Still Lorie suspected nothing until the 
morning that Walter Benton entered her presence and 
told the fearful story related in our opening paragraphs, d 
cand the beautiful Lorie stood alone amid all the comforts f 
with which a husband’s love and considerate attention 
dad surrounded her. She presented a beautiful picture 
as she stood there, her eyes glancing wildly, her cheeks 
pale to ghastliness, and her beautiful hands clinched. : 
_ Some moments passed after the departure of Walter 
_ Benton, and then in a husky tone she ejaculated: | 
“*It has come at last. The evil presentiment has dis- 
<losed itself in all its hideous reality. Oh, my God! what 
has that man done? What crime has he committed to 
wreck my happiness? I feared him; my dread was justi- 
fied. I distrusted him. I never shall distrust my hus- 
band, never doubt his love, his honor. That man lied. 
My husband is his victim.”’ * 
As Lorie continued talking she paced to and fro across ; 
the room, and a wonderful change had come over her—a ; 


ot pment at tea we amet i Nc alate at aes ~— 


complete transformation of looks, manner, and the tones | 
of her voice. She had appeared beautiful in her innocent 
‘trustfulness and complete happiness, but she appeared ‘ 


-even more beautiful when in face of the foul tale which 

she had denominated a lie. She paced to and fro like a 

_ dioness in her cage, for the pallor had been supplemented 

by the glow of resolution, the glance of terror in her eyes 

Had been succeeded by a glance terrible and fierce in its 
#et determination. 


Aiter a time Lorie decided upon her course. She locked 


ae tk A, an 





S* 7 oe I a - 7 i a) Se f 
Ped tally ican #74 Pe DAA if PAA ay NaC onan ate eo Be (he 4/ nies Vy Upp a s A ore anaes ch 
thel £ 2 is ae i Yr 





i av j My PR FULL O Lay ant Baie ee aa oO} Oe ert. a7 UE YY ’ 
b 7 rT ! bie 4 é en x er tate Pog : ie 
ay Pe ‘ : ss 7 od ; f Se ph vf Tahoe) ae {) % A ‘ i 4! oo 4 ein ye Oe a ; es 
srs tes . A ¢ hig i Seip t hg vy r / ¢ y ? Pa iet +h 7 . a, 1) Sag a 
Pay. 2 rf CaO aan ’ { f by" ( fi fi Ai Perea 160 ue Vai Fh 8 Opec ee 
Saunt > ay: u (vs 4 nr : 4 VASE i Se PN hia Pind. ty eae * 0 
+ 4 ; | & ys : ’ i 4 yy} if ay ne ef Waa hike eat ef ’ eat City ‘ fi ah 
; Fs ; ‘ rr MA of Faw 
ee 56 cn A FEMALE VENT RILOQUIST. Te d ‘ a 
i ‘ ; e cx 5 
r t ct ‘ 
a,” + ; f . 
F 





4 the doors of her apartment and proceeded to the house of 
her good friend Mrs. Ayres. The latter was very ill, and 
the excited wife could not speak with her. finally, after 


4 walking the streets for hours, she returned to her rooms. 
: She was alone. The companion who had been with her 


-_ gince her marriage had gone away two days previously. 
She was an English girl, and stated that she was about to . 
return to England. Lorie had decided not to seek a new i 

~ companion until after her husband’s return. The young 
wife did not lose her head; as the hours passed she be: 
came more 'cool and determined. On the day following 
Walter Benton appeared. He advanced into the room, 
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ss his face pale, his eyes bloodshot, and he trembled visibly. 






‘‘How dare you come here??? demanded Lorie fiercely. 
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i ‘‘Oh, Mrs. Sloan, my dear’ Lorie, you are angry with 
us me, but from my heart I pity you. I will do anything te 
Bi aid you.”’ os fl 

3 : ‘Begone, man, and as you go let these words ring in 


_ your ears: in my opinion you are a villain! And how 
- dare you address me as ‘Lorie,’ you miserable fellow ?”’ 
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‘ “Mrs. Sloan, it is evident that you have not heard the 

terrible truth.” 4 
a ‘No, I have not heard the truth, but I have listened to 

a your false statements.”’ | 

‘How shall I tell you? Butl must—retribution haw 


~ 


already overtaken the man who wronged you.”’ 

Lorie glared, and managed to demand: 

‘‘What fresh falsehood have you coined for me?”’ 

‘I have told you the truth. I would prefer not to ime 
part my news, but under the circumstances it is probably 
better that I should doso. You area widow. Edmund 
+s dead. He was killed last night—killed right at the 
very moment his infamy was disclosed.” 

Be ‘‘Hdmund dead!’’ repeated Lorie. 
+ Yes, he is dead, Mrs. Sloan. Do not think I am @ 
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a fiend. What J tuld you before was the truth. I can | 

. prove my annot.ncement was the truth. The fact of his 

death you can prove yourself. We can go end iden 
tify his body if you have the courage; indeed, you musf 
_have the courage. Believe me, I was his friend; I am 
your frievd. I owed much to him; i owe much to you. 
Yes, Edmund is dead; his body was found this morning. 
How he met his Aaath no one knows, but his body was 

_ ideutified beyond all doubt by the articles found in his 
clothing—among other things a ring with a tiny minia- 
ture of yourself init. Indeed, everything that belonged 
to him was found on the body, including his watch and 
the last letter you wrote to him.”’ 

We will not dwell upon what follows. Lorie was about < 
to make a startling accusation, but she checked herself. % 
Like an inspiration a plan was presented to her mind. 
She decided quickly, and having decided she at once acted 
in accord with the plan she had conceived, and there. 
came a great change over her. Indeed, the change was 
simply marvelous; it was an exhibition of dissimulation. 
exceeding anything that can be conceived. | 

“Mr. Benton, I fear I have wronged you.” a 

“Yes, Mrs. Sloan, you have wronged me, but I can ex 
cuse you—yes, [forgive you. J must consider the shock . 
and the excitement under which you labored. Unwit- 
tingly I was the bearer of the terrible news, but I felt it 
my duty to tell you the truth at once. I eaaie all along 
that you were a deceived woman. I knew that your pres 
tended marriage was a legal farce. I kept Edmund's: 
secret, but kept it in your interest, and all the time, whiles 
you were showing your dislike to me, I was coming heres 
and clinging to your husband in order to get him to de. . 
his duty. But, alas! I have told you so much I must tell. 

Fouall. He had become fascinated i in another direction. - 
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a ty urgings and Pensions. fell on ee ears, ana two 
_ days ago I learned of his intended perfidy. I did not — 
ie have the courage to come here and tell you until yester- 
day; then I feared the disclosure might come from one: 
Jess friendly than ne i 

‘*Y¥ can see now,”’’ asserted Lorie, “how kind you were 
Oh, but this is terrible!’’ 

“Yes, Mrs. Sloan; rather permit me to call you Lorie.” 
_ “No, call me Mrs. Sloan; that is my proper appella- 
tion.”? 
_ Mrs. Sloan, you need have no fear, nor need you sor- 
row for a man who has acted with such perfidy toward 
you. Some day I will have something to tell you—yes, I 
have a secret which I will reveal—but in the meantime 
have no fear. I will see that you do not need for any- 
thing. I will act asa brother toward you in this emer- 
gency—indeed, always until the time comes when I shall 
reveal my secret.’” 

Again words rose to our heroine’s lips which she found 
it hard to repress, but she had decided upon a plan and 

she had become resolute. 

And so poor Edmund is dead?” 

**Yes, we are led to suppose that it is Edmund.” 

*“Where was the body found?”’ 

*‘Over on Long Island.’? 

*“Have you seen the body?”’ 

**T have not.” 

Lorie was weeping. She put the questions between her 
‘gobs. Later our readers will learn why she did not ge 
gtark mad under the terrible disclosure that had some to 
her. 

‘*You nave not seen the body?”’ 

‘No, but a friend of mine did view the body. You see 
he had a card with my address upon it when he was found. 
_ "Phey did not send to you because you are a woman. It is 
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. got customary tosend sad newstoafemale. They always 

-. gommunicate with a gentleman first and permit him te 
break the news. Word was sent tome. I was too greatly 
avercome to go and view the body, but I sent a friend.’’ 

“Did he know my husband in life?’’ 

“He had seen him.”’ 

*‘And did he recognize the body?’’ 

‘‘No; the fact is.the body is terribly mutilated—yes, 

mutilated beyond all possible recognition. He brought — 
me word, however, concerning the articles found in the 
clothing, and I knew at once that it was Edmund. At 
arst sorrow filled my heart, but when I recollected his 
perfidy I came. to look upon his death as a fateful retribu- 
tion, and I determined to come to you and tell you all, 
and offer my consolations.”’ 

“*You have certainly acted in a very kind manner. 
What shal! we do?” 

“Do you desire to go and look at the body?” 

$8 V 95. 

We will not follow the full details. Lorie did go and 
look at the body, and, we will add, identified it; also all the 
articles that were found on the corpse, and what promised 

jf to be a non-identification proved to the contrary, and 
| even the fact of the murder proved but a passing sensa- 
tion. It was concluded that the murder had been the 
work of tramps, and that after the murder the body had 
been placed on the railroad track; hence the mutilation 
‘which under ordinary circumstances would have made 
identification difficult. Walter Benton kindly offered to 
attend to all the funerai arrangements. The body was 
faken to an undertaker’s, from whence it was buried, anc 
strangely enough the beautiful young widow went throu gh 
the terrible ordeal like a Spartan widow of old. 
She did not weep, but during all the sad incidents was | 
calm and self-sustained, and Walter Benton, for reasons _ 
_ 4hat will be explained later on, was delighted. 
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i A week passed oN wine the burial, and Lorie catled 
Vapon Mrs. Ayres. The lather had recovered fromy her ilt- 
ness and listened to the young widow’s sad story. Mrs, 


Ayres was a very shrewd woman, andafter an interval of 


deep meditation she said: 
*‘Lorie, there is some deep treachery here.’? 

Lorie had toid the tale as though she believed in her} 
husband’s perfidy. She had a reason for so doing. _ 
ro resumed Mrs. Ayres, ‘‘you are the victim of a 

erime.”’ 


ey ‘T am?” 


£O¥ og: 99? 
‘*In what manner?”’ 
Your husband was all honor and sett He was not 


false to you. He was the victim of a deep-laid conspiracy. ’* 


“And who could have conspired against me with such 

terrible results?”’ 

‘‘{ will not say now, but we will put this matter in the 
bands of a detective.”’ 

There came a strange gleam to Lorie’s eyes as she said: 

**No, we will not put it in the hands of a detective.” 

‘‘And you desire the matter to rest, and will you permit | 
villainy such as this to trinmph?”’ 

‘No, I shall not let the matter rest, nor shall villainy 
triumph.’’ 

‘*What will you do??? 

“*Y will be my own detective; I will solve the mystery. 
{ know who the villain is. I know more. And now, Mrs. 
Ayres, I shall disappear. I will drown myself, and that 
will end it all.”’ 

*‘Child, you are mad.”’ 
_ Lorie smiled and answered: 

‘‘No, Iam rot mad; listen.”’ The girl proceeded and 
related a most remarkable tale, revealed the most startling 


{ 


- guspicion that could be conceived, and laid out her plan, 
_ Mrs. Ayres 72zed in amazement and exclaimed: 
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‘“forie, you are the most wonderful girl Tever met; Eb 
did not believe it was in you.”’ | 7 
“Just wait and I will astonish you still more. Idesire 
that you take possession of all my effects in our rooms. 
ere is the key.” | 

‘‘But how about money?’’ 

“I have abundance of money; Edmund made me hic 
wanker.” Le 

‘When will you carry va your scheme?” 

‘To-morrow I will make the first move. I shall return 
to my rooms to-night and to-morrow the great quest shall 
commence.”’ ‘2 

Lorie did return to her rooms, and io, Walter Benton — 
appeared. ‘The girl expected him; he entered and took. 
aseat. Lorie was cheerful, even jocular—did notin any _ 
way betray the sadness one might expect under all the 
circumstances. Walter Benton at length opened up his 
scheme; he told a plausible story concerning Edmund — 
Sloan and so told it as to afford him an apparently rea- 
sonable chance to merely incidentally disclose his owm 
love. Lorie listened attentively, and when the false story 
was concluded she burst into a merry laugh. Bentum 
gazed in amazement and Lorie said: 

‘*Do you imagine for one moment that I would or coulé 
love a thing like you after once having held the love of 
such a noble man as Edmund Sloan?” 

Water Benton for a few seconds stood like one who had — 
received a sudden shock. He had imagined that all was 
going well. Lorie had been so complaisant and apparently 
confiding; indeed, he even began to flatter himself that 
he had made a success long before; he had also flattered 
himself that the apparent indifference of Lorie concerning * 
the tragic death of Edmund was attributable to her pas- 
sion for him, and thus it was that her stinging words of 
disgust and contempt came to him like a sudden one see 
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‘thunder from a clear Gey He repressed his indignation, . 


however, for a moment, and said: 

‘Lorie, I love you.” 

~“You—you love me?” 

‘I do, with all my heart. I have loved you for along 

time—since first | beheld your beautiful face and realized 
the loveliness of your disposition.”’ 
+ “And you dare stand here, and confess your infamy?” 
: > same the stinging query. “Listen tome, Walter Benton: 
{despise you; I tolerated your presence because for some 
strange reason Hdmund desired me to do so, but Edmund 
does not control my actions now, and there shall be no 
- noncealment between us. I despise you, I look upon you 
as the meanest and most contemptible man I ever met. I 
will go further; I believe you are a criminal, and now 
mark well my words: go from my presence and never 
BS dare address me again. Jf tell you I despise you, I abhor 
you; go, I say, go.” | 

There came a change over the man Benton. He dropped 
the gentle mien, the pleasing tone, and there was a glitter 
in his eyes; his cheeks were pale as he said: 

‘‘T’ve heard you, now hear me: you shall become mine. 
I offered you my love, you have spurned it, but you shall 
be mine all the same; mine on my own terms—yes, do 
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you hear? mine on my own terms or I will foliow you 


like a Nemesis. I will drive you to a worse position, 1 
will proclaim to the world what you are, I will color the 
tale, I will give you such a reputation that wherever you 
go the true and virtuous will recoil from you as from a 
slimy serpent. I’ll break your spirit, break you to my 
will, make you my slave or I’ll make your life such burn- 
ing misery that you will rush to the grave for refuge.”’ 

“Tg that all you can do?’’ came the question in a Jeer- 


ing tone. 









j 


ally jeered and laughed in his face, figuratively snapping — 
her fingers at his threats. ? 







_ Our readers are aware the beautiful heroine was a female _ 
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| CHAPTER VIII. e 
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A THRILLING SCENE—DEFENSE INDEED—MAD THREATS—~— 
THE DISCLOSING OF A TERRIBLE SCHEME—A BRAVE 
GIRL PUT TO THE TEST. | ; 


“a 
tg 


WALTER BENTON again glared in astonishment. Ue a 
had calculated that Lorie would tremble with terror, that 4 
she would plead for mercy, and there she stood and actu- 


w/ 
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‘So you defy me?”’ 

© Na 

*‘Aha! I thought not.”’ ; #3 
‘‘No, you are not worth even defiance, you poor, mean, ~- 


nS 


miserable scamp. Ineither defy you nor fear you; all EF — 


confirmation of my estimate of you from the first moment 
I gazed on your mean face. Again I tell you, begone; da 
your worst, but never address me again.” i, 
‘‘We are alone here, Lorie.”’ “yy 
‘Are we?’ | | ae 
“There is no one in call.”’ | | Rf: 
‘Is that so? Well, well, it’s lucky I’ve no need to cali a 
any one.”’ ee 
‘““We'll see.” | a 
The man advaneed, his eyes gleaming, his whole form _ 
trembling. He had evidently determined to carry out ¢ 
some desperate purpose. He attempted to seize hold of 
Lorie, and the next instant he lay bleeding upon the 
floor. The brave, undaunted girl had drawn aclub from 
under her apron, an article of apparel she had worn for _ 
the purpose, for she had anticipated the man’s villainy. fe 
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athlete. Her mother had trained her, and it was an easy 
act for her to give her assailant a tap on the head. Ag 
atated, with a light, quick rap of the club, she laid her 

_, assailant out, and a ringing cry fell from her lips, for she 

was excited naturally; she had not as yet become hard- 

_ ened to so exciting a scene. ; 

Walter Benton was not badly hurt. He leaped to his 
feet and for an instant stood and glared at the lovely girl 
whom he would have made his victim. He was naturally 
greatly surprised. He had heretofore beheld Lorie asa 
gentle, loving, lovable girl, and suddenly she had been 
transformed, as it were, into a very lioness of resolution. 

“J think now you know you had better go away,”’ said 
the girl. 

“T’]l not go away now; you are in my power. Yes, | 
will make you suffer for this; you have attempted te 
murder me. I will have my revenge. I will prefer a 
_gharge against you; I will see you dragged off to prison, 
wicked creature. I will see you where you belong, amoiug 
the desperate people who like you are paying the penalty 

of their crimes.’’ : : | 

| Poor Lorie! it appeared to be a losing fight for her, but 

 ghe was still resolute. She did not fear the miscreant 

- $efore her as far as ho might attempt to do her any bodily 

harm; she was confident in her own strength and resolu: 
tion, but the mean, contemptible, common rascal might 
carry out his threat. Ie might swear falsely against her, 
and if he did so the one purpose of her life would be frus: 

—tpated. he man could not do her a greater injury thar 

+o prefer a charge against her; she said, however: 

; ‘‘Bah! how can you prefer a charge against me? It ig 

4 who can prefer a charge against you. Yes, you assailed 

me and I defended myself.”’ | 
 6FJal hal’? laughed the man, ‘‘that will be a nice tale 

a ito tell, and who will believe it? and what is more, ! will 

wees 
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Parranpe s so ihwe all the Sy uSnNe will fe dead against you. | iS 
[have wretches in my employ who will swear to anything. 
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{ will prove that you murdered your husband. I will prove 
that vou sought to murder me because I held the evidence 
against you—yes, my charge will be twofold. Iwill ac- — 
cuse you of having murdered your poor husband, and 
honestly, I believe now you did murder him; and I will 

charge that you tried to murder me, and mark my words: 

I will bring the proof of what I charge; I will see youin 


‘Hold! you wicked and designing man. Do yonr 
worst, but donot say unless tome. Yes, I cananticipate 
what you would say; you can spare your words; inene ~ 
direction you may have spoken the truth. You said you 
would drive me to my grave for revenge. That you may 
‘do, but never can you succeed in any other design against __ 
‘me.”’ ox 

‘“‘Lorie, why are you so obstinate? why are we not — 





to love me. Make no mistake; there is no torture, there 
is no misery taat se appalls me as the idea of ever permit- 
ting you to loveme. I cannot even hate you; no, no, [ 
despise, I detest you; your very presence is to me the great~ 
est torture I can meet. Go hence, or it is possible in my 
madness | may be driven to kill you. Death you deserve 
—yes, go hence.’’ 

‘Ha! ha! how dramatically you talk; but, hace mark 
my words: you will yet be mine, be mine as my idol or 
mine as the poor creature who in pity I shall shelter at 
my will and pleasure.”’ 

Poor Lorie shuddered. She did not understand the 
_ Power for mischief the man held, but she was resolute all 


de 

friends instead of foes? Ican forgive you, I can yetloye 
you.”’ | on 
‘Love me? why, miserable man, I’d rather hold my a 
dips to the sting of the rattlesnake rather than permit you 4 













(PL eta aaa, sey tah mba AAS De a ee PC CI Pe RAP eee Met OU, aw ay - 
St LCL HED ane AR a Ur VM ok ene 
| Pe rife) pe nen! Ne, Dette OM Genk: hain mers Wu § Saat é 
» Ppl) Pcie Seutat oN Peak (seh Prous h ae heat / 


a 
ue. 


‘‘Walter Benton, your plan is an aggressive one.””_ 
YOR. | 
‘“You appear to have arranged everything to your entire 
patisfaction.”’ 
‘*T have. ”’ 
‘‘You think you can pursue and persecute me at your 
will.”’ , eee 
‘That is true.”’ | ) { 
“You are mistaken.” 
‘Tam P?? 
“sV'89.7" 
“On, no.?” 
‘“You are.” 
“In what direction?”’ 
‘In thinking you can have everything your own way. 
I have been quiet and permitted you to utter your threats, 
it?s my turn now. I can become aggressive. Do yow 
know why I despise you?”’ 
‘sT have never given you cause to despise me.”’ 
“‘Oh, yes, you have.” | 
““How ?’” 
“Shall I tell you?’ 
““Certainly.”’ 
“Tell it aloud?’’ | 
*Certainly.”’ | 
‘Then permit me to inform you that I know who mur- 
dered my husband.’’ 
Walter Benton gave a start, and his face blanched, but: 
he soon recovered his nerve and attempted to lanh. He 
said : ' | 
‘“T care not for your suspicions; I care not to inquire 
whom you suspect. I care not whether you are guilty or 
not; itis all the same to me. I have arranged a scheme to 
convict you of the murder, and at any time I can have you 
dragged to jail asa murderess. I swear love you. it 
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$m my madness that I have been driven to threaten you. 


ur 


~ m 


Recall all your terrible words; let us become friends.. 7 


will recall my words. Let us be happy. Iam rich; Ed- 


maund Sloan was but a poor clerk. He could only provide 
for you these miserably mean rooms; I can place you in 


a palace. I can surround you with luxuries, give you 
diamonds and other jewels of rare value; and what is 
more, I can give you an honest love—-something Edmund 


‘ 


- Sloan never gave you.”’ 


‘‘Walter Benton, you are a false .landerer. Never 
again asperse the honor of Edmund in my presence or I 
may become a murderess indeed; but you will not be the 


man left to charge me with my crime.”’ 


Walter Benton gazed at the determined girl. Her dis- 


play of courage and resolution was a revelation to him. 


As stated, he had previously beheld in her a gentle an@ 


trusting girl, but at this time her trust was given to Ed- 


mund, and her gentleness also was for him. Benton was. 


physically a coward, but as a schemer was a bold man. 


He was rich—possessed a great deal of money—and his 


- life had been devoted to pleasure. Lorie had never been © 


able to discover why her husband made a friend of this: 


man, but she had always distrusted him, and in her mind 


had arisen suspicions involving a most thrilling and star- 
tling possibility. She had determined upon a plan te 


_ solve the mystery which enveloped the death of her hus- 


‘and. We will not now even indicate to our readers what 
her suspicion was, but we will say a most thrilling and 
startling denouement was to follow. Lorie had deter. 
mined to play a réle the most startling and unique ever 
assumed. She was determined to solve the mystery by 
mneans the most daring and romantic ever conceived, an@ 
she had grounds for believing that her suspicion would be- 


‘Verified. Meantime Walter Benton was revolving severa. 
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that delicate-appearing girl; not that he feared he could 
mot overcome her, but he saw that she was determined te 


-fight—yes, fight like a tigress—and he might be compelled 


in the struggle to do her bodily harm. He did not wish 
to do that—she was too beautiful. He desired to win by 
fair or foul means, and win her in all her loveliness un- 
marred. He said, adopting a very soft and penitent tone: 

‘‘T am sorry, Lorie, that you have conceived such a bit- 
ter prejudice toward me when I am disposed to be so kind 
to you. I repeat, I am rich. JI can surround you with 
every comfort, give you all that your heart may desire, 


and with all, my devoted love. I have always treated you 


with delicate consideration.”’ 
‘‘Oh, yes, you intended a delicate consideration a mo- 
ment ago when I was compelled to strike you to the fioor; 


‘but, man, you have made a mistake as concerns me. 


There is but one way for you to repair your mistake. Go 
from my presence and never come near me again. I tell 
you, I despise you. Your very presence makes me shud- 
der. Go, go, I command yon, ere I am compelled te 
drive you from my presence forcibly.”’ 

Walter Benton, having a set plan in his mind, deter- 
mined to withdraw. Before going he said: 

‘Lorie, you are laboring under great excitement at this 
moment and I will excuse your violence. When we meet 


again you will be more calm and considerate—be ready to 


listen to me in a more reasonable manner.”’ 

‘‘On the contrary, | command you never to enter my 
presence again. And I will do more:—I will unmask you. 
I know that you are my enemy. I know that you do not 
intend to go your way and let me go mine, but I bid you 
beware. 1am not the poor, timid girl you have believed 
me to be. I know you through and through. Ido not 
fear you. I will be be prepared for you.” 

“I beg of you do not tempt me.”’ 
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iano you?” 

**Yes, tempt me.”’ 

<‘Far be it from me to tempt you.” 

“*But you do not understand.’’ 

“<T do not desire to understand.” 

“‘T will explain, all the same.”’ 

**T do not ask you to do so.”’ 

“Tf you drive me too far I will carry out my threat. 
The moment I am led to believe that our reconcilation is 
hopeless I shall tell my tale to the officers of the law, and 
then you will have to account for your time. It was love 
for vou that made me carry out a certain plan—yes, a de- 
termination to win and wear you at all hazards. I pre- 
pared for this scene—I prepared in the most certain way. 
{ have surrounded you with a series of circumstances 
which will prove dead evidence against you. Yes, you 
will stand before the world the infamous slayer of your 

husband. I have opened up the way to prove a motive. 
i have instruments whom my money has purchased. E 
‘an surely convict you of murder.’’ | 7 e 

**And you dare tell me all this?”’ fe 

‘*Yes, because no one hears me but yourself. Do you) oss 
suppose I will admit to others this which I have admitted 
to you? Never; never. No, no, I am too smart for that. 
I tell you that you are at my mercy.” 

“And I tell you Ido not fear the worst that you can 
do. Ifear what you have done, and some day you will ; 
confess your crimes. You threaten to pursue me with 
your vengeance. I threaten to become your Nemesis. 
You will not have it all your own way. This will bea 
game between us, and in the end I shall prove the winner. 
You had better be warned—better give up your scheme— 

_ and if it is possible for a wretch like you to reform, you 


_ had better reform. Your threats, as far as I am cone _ 
_ werned, are wasted words.” 
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‘i ‘And you still defy me, knowing what I can do?” 
Ss “‘T have told you once you are not worth defiance. §& 
despise you, that’s all, and I despise your mean threats. 
_ Ihave nothing to fear. You have something to fear, for 
you will be called to an accounting.” 
_, We will call it a drawn battle at present, Lorie.”’ 
No, it is not a battle. A villain is seeking to terrorize) 
me. Ido not scare, to use a vulgar phrase, but I repeat, 
__ the day will come when on your knees you will confess; | 
the day will come when you will really be at my mercy. 
There is still a chance for you to escape. I will not name 
_ the chance. You know how you can escape, but I do not 
- believe you yet fuily appreciate your danger. But please 
«go away, and this asking you to go is the only occasion on 
which I will say please. I will have an eye to your move- 
-. ments, and you will yet learn what an aroused woman can 
. do.’’ | 
---‘Walter Benton, despite his confidence and bravado, was 
a little confused. He had already beheld an exhibition 
ef the beautiful Lorie’s nerve and courage. She had act- 
~ ually met him and stricken him to the earth. He with- 
drew, however, and when he had departed the fair girl 
-. began to pace to and fro. Her eyes were bright, there 
: was a glow upon her cheeks, and the whole expression 
upon her face was one of resolution and determination. 
_ She appeared like one who had decided upon a plan and 
: who had the will and courage to carry it out. As Lorie 
intimated to Benton, she knew he had some desperate 
_ gcheme in his mind; she knew that he had already carried 
gut. a desperate scheme. ‘The brave girl had made a won- 
- derful discovery, and, unlike a woman, she was able te 
hold her secret; but that secret—a most extraordinary 
 one—carried with iv suggestions of wonderfa! import. 
As Lorie paced the floor she was startled by hearing the 
§ Ingwiry: | 
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came so trained in the imitation she could have made it 
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“What's Me erations ‘Al. what's thie matter?” " 


hATaere came a bright smile to Lorie’s face; yes, under 
ie burden ef sorrow and circumstances which one would > 


expect would fill her soul with apprehension, she smiled, 
and “‘hereby hangs a tale.”’ | 
Edmund Sloan had presented his wife with a talented 
parrot. He thought she might amuse herself teaching 
the bird to talk, and it was an excellent present, for in 
that simple present, as our sequel will show, there was 
fate. Lorie amused herself hours at a time teaching the 


parrot to talk, and in her enthusiasm she resorted to all 


manner of tricks. Sheled the parrot many an odd vocal | 


chase by her inimitable imitations, and in this employ- 
ment she one day madea most startling discovery. In 
teaching and fooling the bird Lorie discovered that she 
possessed not only the power of imitating all manner of 
voices, but she discovered also that she could throw her 
voice around at will, making it appear that she was talk- 
ang from one corner of the room when standing in the 


opposite corner. From that moment she cultivated her 


wonderful talent, never revealed the discovery to any one, 
but practiced by the hour; indeed, at times she practiced 


all the day through, like a young miss possessed of great Br 
musical ambition, and she produced wonderful results. _ 


She became convinced that her power for ventriloquism 


vas an extraordinary natural gift and that she possessed an 
‘) a degree beyond any ventriloquist she had ever 


itd perform. She would stand in front of her par- 


.ai's cage and imitate the voice of Edmund Sloan, her 


uusband, actually deceiving the parrot; and she soon be- 


appear even in the presence of her husband that he was 
talking while his lips were mute. Great results were 


destined to follow the BLOT ory of this strange Ma! wonhe 
derful gift. 
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CHAPTER IX. 


LORIE MAKES A DISCOVERY—A GREAT GAME COMMENCES—» 
A VILLAIN FOILED—A YOUNG WIDOW’S WIT—HFHIRS? 
STEP IN A TERRIBLE UNMASKING. 


AS STATED, Lorie cultivated her gift until, as will be 
demonstrated, she became one of the greatest of ventrilo- 
quists, and certainly the greatest female ventriloquist tha 
lived. — 

Thus it was, when the parrot called to the girl, a smile 
overspread her face, and unconsciously she commenced to 
chirp back to the bird. She remained in her rooms some 


little time’ longer. As has been indicated, her maid had 
jeft her and she was alone. Later she went forth. It 


had not entered her mind that Benton would attempt to 
carry out any scheme immediately, but upon leaving her 
rooms and descending to the street she beheld a villainous- 
looking man. Under ordinary circumstances she would 
not have noticed the fellow, but being on the alert she 
saw the rascal—for she discerned that he was a rascal— 
betray a consciousness that led her to suspect that the 
man was actually lying around to see her. What his ulti- 
mate purpose was she could not discern, but any purpose, 
as matters stood, was inimical to her safety. 

*‘So, so,” she muttered, ‘“‘Benton is already opening up 


: his campaign. It is well I anticipated his movements.”’ 


Lorie proceeded slowly along and soon had positive evi< 
dence that she was being followed. She courted a saluta- 
tion. She desired to meet the man face to face, and alse 
desired to learn his voice, for the most unique use oi ven- 
triloquism had become her purpose in the solution of the 
mystery attending her husband’s death. Later on it will 
be made plain to our readers why Lorie had not urged ap 


investigation on the part of the authorities as to the man- 
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ner of h er eps taking off. “ghe did roe for YeAsOns, , 
and in these reasons was her secret. She knew well @ 
“enough what she was about, and she desired that the 
_ tragedy should drop from the public attention and mem- om 
ory. She did not‘mean to drop it, however, and she be« x 
_jieved that some day in the near future she would have « | 
great surprise for the dear public. of 
The man, as appeared, was equally anxious to speak * 
with Lorie. 
He evidently wished to familiarize himself with her 
personality, and when an opportunity offered he ap- 
proached her, and speaking as far as he could in a gentie 
and reassuring tone, he asked: 
‘Ts this Mrs. Sloan?’’ 
‘‘That is my name.’’ 
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“Excuse me, ERC EI, but can I speak a few words with P 
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you: é 
“*Proceed.”’ 


‘“‘T am a detective, madam.” 
Lorie felt a shudder go through her delicate organiza- 
tion, but she did not lose heart. She had set out to meet 
_ all manner of adventures and was prepared to do so. . 
‘“*You are a detective?”’ 
“Yes, Mrs. Sloan.”’ 
Lorie wondered if the wretch Benton had already giverz 


Pe 1 


~ 


his false information. She had become quite cute and 2 
very ready in working up conclusions; indeed, she had 1 
learned to think fast and quickly under all conditions. W 


*‘And you wish to spreak with me?’’ 

‘*Yes, madam.”’ 

“Very well; Iam listening. re 

“Your ihe was murdered, I believe.’? 
“The fact has been pretty well advertised.” 


*“Yes, madam, and did it ever strike you that the mys» 
oy of his killing could be solved?”? 
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an astute, quick-witted woman. Sh said: 


‘Tt is the yy of the authorities to solve the mystery. 
af le can.”’ 
‘‘Madam, I have something to tell vou.”’ 
**Indeed?”’ | 
‘“Yes; I was well acquainted with Edmund Sloan.” 
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Lorie was mystified, but an instant later, and ere she | 


had time to waste in wondering, the man ‘‘gave himself 
dead away.’’ He said: | 


‘“‘Yes, and I was very sorry when I became aware that 
he had as ace his victim, as he had many others before 


he met you.”’ 
Indeed the game was out of the bag. Lorie saw it all. 


‘Benton had already commenced: his game and was pre- 


ceeding in a very scheming manner, and might have suc- 
.eeeded had he been dealing with one who knew him less 
well than Lorie. The young widow determined to let the 
‘trick go on. Every move was a guide for her, she was so 
well armed and equipped to meet any scheme. 

“J am sorry to tell you, madam, that he deceived you 
in more ways than one. He worked his game well. He 
pleyod, upon your sympathies to induce you to marry 
him.” 

‘Lorie stared. The man had thrown out an entirely — 
ifferent impression, and here in the next words he was 


sadmitting a marriage. Benton had denied the marriage. 


Was she mistaken and was this man after all telling the 


truth? 
‘Yes, madam,” went on the man, “‘he ade it appear 


to you that he was an orphan—a’ poor orphan. zie wag 


not poor. He was an orphan, but not a poor orphan. 
He inherited a large fortune. He has lefta large estate, 
and if certain facts can be ssbabiigned you are his heir, 
and to you will come all the money.”’ 
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ee T foie vid Pein bewildered? Here was a : statomeniee 
ae that appeared to indicate that the man who claimed to be 
__.@ detective was not in any way connected with Benton. 
‘ Lorie made no comment; she permitted the man to pro- 
weed, and he needed no PHONE for he went straighk$ 
. ghead. 
| ‘‘Yon see, madam, we can catch him in his own trap. 
You can, as I said, get possession of every cent of the 
Jarge estate which he left behind him, and, though not in 
daw, by right it is yours.”’ 
“Tt 1s??? | 
a: ‘Ves,’ 
y "You amaze me.”’ 
“J will amaze you still more. Yes, I’ve a great deal to 
ell in time, and I can tell you now that all it needs is a 
jittle nerve and you can become a very rich woman and 
Sold your head as high as any one in the Jand, ee | 
‘Again you amaze me.”’ 
“You see he did not plan his game as cutely as he 
s thought. ‘The man who pretended to marry you can be 
Sought over, and he can be induced to go into court and 
wear that it was a genuine matriage.”’ | 
“*But it was a genuine marriage,’ exclaimed Lorie. 7 
She was again on to the man’s game. a 
“Qh, that’s right; of course you must claim first, last, 
and always that it was a genuine marriage. Don’t admit 
‘the contrary to a living soul. Yes, we will furnish the ~ 
\ evidence that it was a genuine marriage, but in the first _ 
place it will be necessary to expose the murderer. We 
must find out who did the deed, and it was to consult you 
in that direction that I spoke to you. Iam a detective. 
Iam on to some facts, and with your aid I can solve the 
‘mystery. When once we do that our next move will be 
_ %e prove that you were really his wife, then we wi}l make 
a claim for the fortune, and we’ll get it.” 
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“Oh, you needn’t trouble about that. Whenever you 
get control of the estate we can make a full settlement, 
and if we fail, then with me it will be love’s labor lost, 


that’s all, and I’ll never ask you for one penny. But we 
will win—yes, we will win.’’ | 


Not with any idea of seeking to convince the man that 


she was legitimately married, but for the purpose of de« 
veloping the scheme, Lorie said: 


‘“‘T really was his wife.”’ 

“That’s it; you do it well. Oh, you are all right. 
Sure, when I give you the points to work on you will de 
it well, and we’ll make court and jury believe that you 
really were the legitimate Mrs. Sloan, and we’ll knock 
the other woman all out. You see there is another woman 
claiming to be his wife, but we'll get in ahead of her, and 


| _dor’t you forget it. Itell you we'll get that fortune— 


every ceut of it—and you will be a rich woman.’’ | 
Lorie could not understand what the scheme was, but. 


she plainly discerned that some plan was being carried 


out. The man said: 

“T must arrange the whole matter with you, but we 
must not be seen together; see? And I'll tell you yon. 
can trust me. Jam an experienced officer—yes, I’ve had. 
a heap of experience. — Edmund Sloan was not a bad fel-. 
low at heart, but. between yon and me | believe it was the 
other woman who put up the murder job. Yes, she was: 
after the fortune.” : 

Lorie here proved her cunning. She asked in a confix 
dential tone: ae 

‘Ts it possible that my husband’s friend Walter Benton. 


had anything to do with the killing of my husband?’ 
Walter Benton!’ exclaimed the man in a tone of sure 


prise, or rather well-assumed surprise. ‘* Why, Mrs. Sloan, 
I thought he was your best friend. That young man ig 
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above e all suspicion—yes, above all possible suspicion. He 
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was a good friend of Edmund Sloan, and tried to get Hd 


to do the right thing every time. I don’t know what 
Slean might have done betimes if it had not been for 
young Benton. Heisanoble young man, but he stands 


in a false light. I can see he does from vour asking that 


question; that you can wager your last cent on his honor 
every time. Benton is a model young man; he is not 


appreciated, that’s all.”’ . 

Lorie had solved all doubts. She knew beyond all 
question that the fellow who called himself a detective 
was. carrying out one part of ascheme which had been con- 
ceived and arranged by the man whom she knew was a 
villain. She did not betray herself, however. She said: 


*“Can it be possible that I have all along misunderstood 


Walter Benton ?”’ 


“If you ever thought any evil of him you misunder= | 


stood him, that’s dead sure; but it’s about your matters 
we will talk. AsI said, we must not be seen together; 
no one, not even Walter Benton, must know that I’ve met 
you. No, no, we must work in secret, that we must, an@ 


I tell you I will save you a heap of mortification and se- 


cure to you the fortune which by right should be yours— 
yes, that is my object.”’ 

Lorie, as has been intimated, became aware that a deep- 
laid scheme was being inaugurated. She did not scare, 
fowever, for she had started in to carry out a scheme. 


The man said: ‘‘T must meet you somewhere to-night, 


and I will make a revelation that will amaze you. Wilk 
you meet me?”’ 


Lorie considered a moment and then answered: 
“Ves 59) 


‘““Where can we meet? You know we must be very 
secret about it.”’ 


Lorie had decided, and she named a time and placa 
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ao “whore sho veut: meet - this deteouve i had pledged 
_ thimself to solve a mystery and gain for her a great fortune. 


CHAPTER X. 
CONCLUSION. 


THE giri widow arranged all her plans. She appointed 


. _aplace of meeting which she knew would be satisfactory 


to the self-styled detective, and a place which would enable 
her to earry out the scheme she had decided upon. Lorie, 
as we have related, had developed a mest marvelous talent 


" for ventriloquistic tricks. She was a female athlete, her 


form was all grace and beanty, and yet every muscle was 
splendidly developed. She had been some time preparing 
for the carrying out of her scheme to defeat and expose ~ 
villainy. She had asecret, and, u* has been stated, on this 


-gecret great incidents depended. Having arranged to 


meet the schemer, Lorie proceeded and held a long inter- 
view with Mrs. Ayres. She did not disclose her plan, but 
Jet her into one secret; and so night came. In the mean- 


time there was a meeting between two men; one of the 


men was the self-styled detective who had met Lorie, the - 
other was Walter Benton; the detective was smiling. He 
, said, after greeting Benton: 

“Tt?s all right.?? 

**You saw her?” 

“I did, and she fell right into the been te 

‘<She will meet you?”’ 

“She is counting the minutes between now and the ti ime 
when we meet. The fortune proved a great bait, and 
then again I worked on her woman’s curiosity and prom- 
: ised her a great revelation. She is mad to learn what 
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is yours?”’ 
“I will have a carriage ready,” 
“‘And you know just where zn are to take her?” 
we . ‘<T do.”? 
And there is no chance of discovery later?” 


Fs 


‘*My dear fellow, I will hold her in a castle—keep her | 


where Satan himself could not find her. The idea of that , 
_ girl’s daring to defy mel”? 
‘You take great chances.”’ 
Sedo et ‘ 
‘*Yes.”’ 


. ren tell Tor My end of it is Nall right, and now bowl , 
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“Oh, no, not any; she is friendless. There is no one 


to inquire for her; indeed, I have a scheme I shall carry 


out that will end even ingniry. She will be mine—yes, © : 
absolutely mine. I will tame her spirit, and in less than 


two weeks that lovely woman will be my slave.” 
‘She is lovely.”’ . 
“She is the most beautiful creature in America to-day.’” 
**You are a lucky fellow.”’ 
**Not lucky—no, no, I’ve ba Naa 14 all)?” 
**Tt’s a great scheme.”’ 
“It is, and I will carry it out without a break. You. 


are to seize and chloroform her, and when she recovers 


from the effects of the chloroform she will be mine forever 
—or as long as I desire forever to be.”’ 


‘‘Say, Benton, you are a sort of cold-blooded fellow. 


Why don’t you marry this lovely creature?” __ 

“I did offer to marry her and she rejected my offer ithe 
vitter insults.’ 

“She don’t like you a bit, but then——_’’ 

“To tell the truth she detests me.’’ 


*“‘Aha! I see; and you’ll teach her to love??? 
“I will.” 
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“Well, you may, but it’s none of my funeral. You — 4 
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know your own business, but there is one thing: there is. 

more in that girl than you think—yes, she is not the soft, 

__ gentle creature you believe her to be. | She can do great 

\ ‘things when once fully aroused. I discovered that—yes, 
she-is a girl of spirit.”’ | | 

‘‘Y will take all the spirit out of her and make her my 
slave.”’ 

“All right; to-night the schooling will commence, for J 
will perform my part of it and don’t you forget it.”’ 

Night came and the detective proceeded to the meeting 
lace. /He had everything prepared for one of the mean- 

est attempts at abduction ever conceived. He stood 
‘awaiting the appearance of the trusting girl who was to 
be his victim, and as he waited he audibly indulged « 

— hittle self-congratulation. He said: 

‘‘Well, I pick up this thousand dollars about as easy as 
ZT ever caied in a thousand in all my life.”’ | 

The man had hardly spoken above a whisper, but in his 
ears there sounded a voice as though some one spoke who 
was not two feet distant. 

‘You hayven’t called in your thousand yet.”’ 

The fellow started and glared around in every direction. 
He saw no one and in a hoarse whisper he muttered : 

‘‘Great ginger! who spoke then?” 

‘You miserable wreteh, you drove a poor girl to death 
and forever hence a white phantom will haunt you—death 
will play all around you.” 

, ‘he intending abductor was an ignorant, superstitious 
man, and his blood ran cold. He stood powerless to 
move, so effective was the deception that had been played 
upon him. He started to move away in wild terror, but 
there came a voice announcing: 

‘Stand where you are and do not move. One step and 
you die; you must listen to the fate that will overtake 

wou. You have entered into a conspiracy to destroy a 
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‘@efenseless girl and demons will forever hence attend yeu, 


weal? 
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miserable wretch! you are a murderer—thrice a murderer 
—and yours will be the most terrible punishment that 
ever befell a mortal man!’’ 

The strain was too great for the scoundrel. He could 
have faced a club or pistol and fought a desperate fight, 
but when it came to apparitions in the air all courage fled. 
He had no resistance for ghosts and he fell to the side- 
walk in a dead faint. As the man fell, from an areaway 
Lorie, under a well-arranged disguise, issued forth. She 
had kept her tryst, and in doing so she had carried out a 
purpose. She desired to test her newly discovered powers; 
she had done so with the most satisfactory results. She 
had seared a great big, over-confident ruffian into uncon- 


sciousness. She realized her great power; she had had a 


foretaste of what she could do in the carrying out of her 
great plan. She knew she had been the victim of a de- 
signing scoundrel; she had made a very startling discovery 
and in this.,discovery lay her great secret, and this secret 
was the incentive that was urging her forward to the car- 


rying out of her great scheme. She knew that success — 
would attend herand that a most astounding denouement 


was to follow in the end. 

The detective in time recovered consciousness. He 
found himself iying upon the sidewalk; he arose and stag- 
gered away. He had a faint recollection that something 
terrible had occurred; his imagination made the incidents 


appear even more eile than they really were. He did. 


not go far when he met Walter Benton; the latter was _ 


excited and in an eager tone asked: 

“*Have you failed?’’ 

The detective had partially recovered his nerve and 
answered: 

‘Have I failed?” 

**Yes, that is what I asked.’ 
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“Failed, did you say?’ | | 

me TT did.” | | 3 
“Yam just here with my life; I’ve gone through a scen® 
_ of borror.”’ 

bes _ ©¥on’ve gone through a scene of horror?”’ 
oe S°T have.?? 

Why, Gaston, what has come over you?” 

_ ¢*What has come over me?” 

Yes.’ | 

. ‘The devil.”’ 

“Man, you are drunk.” 

m 66 999 

j re 

“J swear I was never more sober in my life, and as te 
getting drunk, I’ll never get drank again. I'll become a 
‘ recluse—go live in the woods and sing hymns the rest of 
my life.” 

Will you tell me what has come over you?” 

 &]] tell you one thing: give over ever seeking to works 
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~ -any harm upon that girl, that’s my advice.”’ } 
-- &@ivye me some reason for your advice.” _ 
- «Ghosts have become her guardian, and don’t you for> 
get it.’’ 
‘Will you tell me what happened ?”’ 
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EC ‘I’ve told you.”’ | 
— -**You’ve told me nothing.”’ 


“I told you ghosts were protecting that girl.” 
‘Did you meet her?’ 
‘*T did not.”’ | | 
And you are working up this cock-and-bull story te 
 gteer me off.’’ | 

ve Lam working up nothing; I tell you Iam out of thie 
” business. I’ve got my warning; | want nothing mora to 
do with it” : | 
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Did you meet any one?”’ 

mek ia.” 

Who??? 
‘“*The devil, and no one else.”’ 
Walter Benton did not stop to make further inquiries. 


He did not believe the statements of the detective; o’ 


course, he did believe the man was up to some trick, or ar 
it is put, seeking to give him a “‘steer,’’ probably playing 


for a larger reward. Indeed, he suspected that the man 
_ had met Lorie, and had secured possession of her, and, as 


intimated, was playing for a larger “‘stake.’’ He deter 


mined not to fall too readily into the trap, and said: 


‘fAll right; we will talk this matter over to-morrow.”’ 
Turning on his heel Walter Benton walked away. He 
knew the man he had employed was a rogue. 


On the morning following the incidents we have de- 


scribed the public were startled by a great sensation. It 
was reported that a beautiful lady had thrown herself into 
the river from one of the piers; a hat, cloak, and some 
other articles were found upon the pier to confirm the 
statement, also a note directed to Mrs. Ayres. The story 


became a sensation; the captain of police sent for Mrs. 


Ayres, the latter identified the articles found as having 
belonged to Mrs. Sloan, the widow of the man whose dead 
body had been discovered a few weeks previously. 

The incident became a great sensation, as it connected 
with the former mystery which was still unsolved. Mrs. 
Ayres played well her part, if play we can call it. She 
told a tale which appeared to settle the matter, and in 
time, as usual, the matter was dropped as a subject of 
newspaper comment, for another sensation had succeeded 


_to supply matter kop the craving taste of the public for 


something new and startling every day. 
Walter Benton read the accounts of the suicide. Did 
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remorse fill his heart? if so he gave nosign. He calhe 
upon Mrs. Ayres and had a long interview with her. He 
expressed his sorrow, but in calling the man had a pur- 
pose. He desired to learn if his name had in any way 
been connected with the affair; it appeared that he had 
F escaped, and to the world it might appear that villainy had 
triumphed and that one more victim of man’s perfidy and 
cruelty had found refuge in the grave. Indeed, the man 
‘had threatened that Lorie should rush to the grave for 
refuge, and now arises a query: Did Walter Benton really 
believe that Lorie had thus made away with herself? 
Certain acts on his part would suggest that he doubted 
the story of the suicide. - 7 

As stated, the whole matter passed practically from the 
public memory and became another of the many unsolved 
mysteries which are on record in the great city of New 
York. 

We have related a strange narrative, we have recorded 
faithfully how a young girl went to New York to seek 
her fortune. She there met a young man in whom she 

trusted and consented to become his wife. He proved a 
loving husband, and suddenly there came a dark shadow 
over herlife. Then followed a tragedy, and as it appeared, 
in view of the troubles presented, the girl ended all by a 
plunge into the dark waters of the Kast River. There is 
a lesson in the tale we have told, and thus far our story is 

tcomplete; but in another narrative, entitled ‘‘Lorie; or, 

‘the Phantom Ventriloquist,’’ we shall relate a series of 
very strange and remarkable adventures; indeed, the most 
strange that, in our opinion, we have ever recorded. We 
owe an apology to our readers for not completing the his- 
tory in our present volume, but the incidents were too 
numerous for our space. The coming narrative, No. — 

- 62 in our series, will be absolutely complete in itself, 
and, sufficiently so as not to have made it necessary 
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follow the further adventures of the female ventrile~ #4 ; 

a quist, who in a most strange and startling manner solves } 
- amystery and develops the most wonderful conclusion is 
has ever been our duty to record. The new story, re- — 


Bi. Bi member, will be No. 62 of our series, and will be entitled — “f 
- *Lorie; or, the Phantom Ventriloquist,”’ 
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a story com- ‘ ; : 


_ plete in itself, as stated, and yet a record of the further 4 
_ adventures of the beantifal Lorie. i 3 
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each. | | Each book | 
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106——Jack and Gil; or, The Wonderful Adventures of Two Acrc~ 
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Weir’s Puzzling “Shadow.” | 


y5.~A Plucky Girl; or, A Farmer’s Daughter tn New York. i 


’G—Days and Nirhts of Peril; or, Wi 


: 


mbdle Ike in Harness Agaim 


77—Carreli Moore; or, How He Became a Detective. 
A Boy’s Battles and Struggles. 
79.—Breezvy Frank; or, A Great Disguise. 


VReeGrapt MeKenzie; or, 


80-—Zanitelli; or, A Wonderful Pursuit. 


Story. 


Si—<‘“Strairht to the Mar 
S2——_Young Dash; or, The 
S3—Life in New York; A Thr 
R4.—On The Wing: or, Detective Bird’s 
&5i—Under a Weil; or, His Greatest M 


SG—A Siraight Clues or, 


RR. A Famous Boy; or, The 
R9—A Great Cuptures; or, New 


o0-——Desmond Dare: or, 
91-—The Wizard Tramps. 


95—Allie Baird The Sett 
nes 


S. 
96—Creston, The Detectives Or, 


o7—~Marie, The Dancing 


MR—~—A Close Cnt: or, Detective Mead’s Dil 


99—-Young Vigilances Or, 


4O1—-Clvde Fhe Resolute 


§04-~The Twin Athletes: or. 


* 


A Romantie Detectivé 


k;? A Detective’s Trick, 
Detective’s Apprentice: 
illiing Detective Tale. 
Great Capture. 
ystery. 


Maicolm Weir’s Great Feat. 
g7.—Detective Payne; or. A Shadower's Wonderful Adventures, 


Storv of a Homeless Hero. 
Tactics in Detective Work. 


Taltinge Desperate Chances, 
A Thrilling Detective Story. 


. $2—A Desperate Chanee; or, The Wizard 
93—A Remrrkable “Shadow; 
4—Nead Streight; or, Harlow Jack’ 


ler’s Son: A Weir 


Tramps Revelation. 


» or, Detective Pavne’s Tragic Quest 
s Life Mvsterv. 


d Tale of the Wilder: 


Following a Light Clue. 


Girl: A Great Story of New York Life. 


emma. 


A Broken Link. A Detective Narratives. 
4100-—A Dashing Vuritive: or, True to His Purpose. 

Petective; ar, His Own Mystery. 
102—Lively Luke: or, Keen as 4 Razor. 
403—-Billy Preston; or, Ready for Anything, 


Always on TOR 


es 






Detective § Series 


The following list comprises — 
the BEST BOOKS written by 
famous detective story writers _ 
and each one contains the ex ~ 
citement of the “chase.” Any 
book, postpaid, for 25 cents. 


Te cotuwie rowe cones 
cee Strert, New Yur 


? - 
e 


CIPSY BLAIR, THE WESTELN DETECTIVE. by Jud. 
son R. Tay ‘lor, (author of ‘* Macoa Moore ”’ 


THE DETECTIVE AND THE POISONER. By St. George 
Rathborne. 


SAVED AT THE SCAFFOLD. By Allen F. Pinkerton. 
THE GREAT DIAMOND ROBBERY. By Capt. O’Bonnell. 
THE ROBBER KING. By Patrick Turrell, Chicago Police 
THE CARTARET AFFAIR. By St. George Rathborne 
THE COUNTERFEITERS. By Ronald Rivers. 

THE MORMON DETECTIVE. By U.S. Marchal Bennett, 
THE FORGED CHECK. By F. Gardner. 

THE BUNCO STEERERS. By Inspector Murray 

THE ICE POND MYSTERY. By Lieut. Jos. Kipley. 


THER ONE-HANDED BURGLAR. By Lieut. Ed. Laughlin, 


THE SEVERED HEAD. By Fortune Du Boisgobey. 


THE Sint LACES. By Ex-Caief Simmons, Chicage 
olice 


THE ARMORER OF TYRE. By Syivanus Cobb, Jr. 


THE WHITECHAPEL MURDER. By Allen F. Pinkerton 


You can buy these books at any bookstore, 
ask for SHIELD SERIES Detective Stories 


‘Each book is printed in clear type, cortains foe 


200 to 300 pages, and is bound in paper cover: 


printed in colors, Address all orders to 


J. 8. OGYLVIz PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
-£. 0. Box 767, 07 ROSE STREET, NEW YORE: 











DETECTIVE SERIES _ 


WE feel that our readers will be 
glad to be able to again secure these 
popular detective stories which have 
been out of stock since the war, but 
which have just been reissued. They 
contain 125 to 250 pages each, are 
bound in attractive, four-color litho- 
graphed paper covers, and comprise. 
Nn stoned SOME Of the very best work of Old 
| Sleuth. Many of them are double numbers—two stories in 
Tone book, _ . 


2 Witch of Manhattan. | | | 

3 The Ex-Pugilist Detective. 

,; 4 True Blue; or, The Romance of a Great Special. 

(lt A Puzzling Shadow; or, A Detective’s Enigma. 

-» $12 Seth Bond. A Lost Treasure Mystery. | 
13 A Weird Sea Mystery. 

14. The Twin Athletes. 

| 15 A Single Clue. 

~ +16 A One Night Mystery. 

. 20 A Final Triumph; or, A Lady Bachelor. 

4 (23 The Old Miser’s Ward. 

' ‘27 Norval, The Detective. 

. 134 The Bicycle Detective; or, Smart Jim. 

-. .36 Ageravating Joe,’ The Prince of Mischief. 

| 37 Jack the Juggler’s Ordeal; or, Tricks ana 

Triumphs. | 

*\ 38 Jack the Juggler’s Trail. A Story of Magic. | 

' 39 A Female Ventriloquist; or, A Pretty Girl’s 

ue Magic Feats. | a yA 

, 41 Detective Payne’s “Shadow 7 or, A Remarkable 

Sas - Search. | 

hese books are for sale by newsdealers everywhere, of 

: “vill be sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of PRick, 25 

| Cents. 

i 2 J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO. = 57 Rose Street, NEW YORK 
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ne HARRY SHARPE, THE 
‘ NEW YORK DETECTIVE 


oo 
MARRY ROCKWODD, 





6. Private Detective No. 


7. Not Guilty. By the author of ‘‘ The Original Mr. Jacobs” 4 


&. A Confederate Spy.. 
9. A Study in Scarlet.. 


to. The Unwilling Bride...........By Fergus W. Hume — 
41. The Man Who Vanished.. 


22. The Lone lun..... 
%3. The Werld’s Finger .. 


Series are clever detective stories, — 
and each one of those mentioned 


3. Detective doiison of New Oricans. By H. 1. Hancock! | 
4. Harry Blount, the Detective.......By T. 3. Flanagan s 
s. Harry Sharp, the New York Detective. By H. Rockwood — 


a sit . fi. c. Das | 
eka Detective Series 
Ef w & ‘ei 


A oft re cee | in as ‘Eureka | 










below has received the heartiest — 
recommendation, Ask for the 
Bureka Series detective books. 


i. saspector Hendetm,.., the Cen 


tral Office Detective. 
By HI. Hancock, 


2. His Evil Eye. 
By Harrie I. Hancock 


- é nf(>* 


Bagster siete ea By John W. Postgate 


LVN Na By Capt. Thos, N. ‘Conrad 
ia hax mtr Years By A. Conan Doyle s 


Jn BY Fergus W. Hume 
aa ia! ily EON Fergus W. Hume > 
SN ig ee rhe Py TY. Hanshew — 


x4. Tour of the World in Ziehty Days... .By ui Verne 


1s, The Frozen Pirate. . 
26, Mystery or a Hanso 


ae 
BAO CN ek eaearics By W. Clark Russels 5 
mCab...... By Fergus W. Hume ~ 


De ALORS CBM ia ne ain ai coos op ete aietthaahy By J. L. Berry 7 


x8, No. ga; A Detective 


ig. The Sign of the Four. a A Conan Doyle — 
20, he Mystery of the Montauk Mills By E. L. Coolidge 
zt. The Mountain Limited... aries Ely, Cookies 


22. Gilt-Edge Tom, C 


22. The Mossbank Marder 


24. The Woman Stealer.. 


15. King Dan, The Factory Detective.. .By G. W. Goode — 


Story... _+By Arthur Griffith — 


onductor,......... By K. L. Coolidge’ — 
Weed be et cleneeve cy Stati aver ee 
seseuesees by Harry Milt 





See other advertisement for other Hist of titles in the 


Hureka Series, 


e 
You can obtain the Eureka Series books where you bought this a 


@ne, or we wiil mail them to you, post aid, for 25 cents each, 1 
Address ail orders to f iw oe 

wy TS wal 

J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING Co, + 

sas 


57 Rose Street,, »Wew York if 





@ “ 
is the title of the 


most absorbing de 
tective narrative 
ever written. 
One would no? 
\ surmiss from the ~ 
e title that such was 
BS the fact s but the 
—,~ closing chapter of 
the book gives the 
familias <i ~ clue to ifs meaning: 
*¥ swore to my father on his death-bed that The 
World’s Fingor should never point to a Davanant as 
emongst the list of known convicts, and that oath = 
will keep.” 


T. W. Haysuew is the author, and a writer oF 
more exciting and sensational detective stories cannot 
be found at the present day. 


One reader writes: “I. thought I would read a 
chapter or two of Tun Wortn’s Finemr, to seo what 
+t was all about I soon found out, and it was twe 

-g’clock in the morning before I lay it down, ha aving 
‘read if to the end at one sitting, It certaiily is &. 
corker.” 





Bound in paper covers; price, 25.cents. Sent by 
snail to any address upon receipt of price, Addres® _ 
| all orders to | 


mo Ge § OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
2.0. Box 767. 67 ROSE STREET, NEW YOR. 


Oaly survivor of the famous Dalton Gang 





The “Dalton Gang” were a band of desperadoes who for 
years terrorized the Western States of America, committing 
train robberies and holding-up banks until its members, save the 
Author, were killed while attempting to rob a bank at Coffeyville. 
‘Tried and found guilty, he was sentenced to a long term of 
imprisonment. Although fully conscious that the outrages his 
brothers and he committed were wrong and that the sentence 
meted out to him was a just one, Emmett Dalton believes that 
if the public only knew the circumstances in which they were 
led to take up arms against law and order they would not judge 
so harshly him or those who have paid the penalty of their mis- 
deeds with their lives. It is because of this, and the fact that so 
many writers have woven so much falsehood into their accounts, 
that he has been induced to place on record a true and faithful | 
account of the exploits of «his once notorious band. It is some- 
what strange that before these men turned bandits they should 
have honorably filled the role of Deputy-Marshals, when they 
risked their lives over and over again in attempting to put down 
the very outrages they themselves subsequently committed. We 
give the story as Emmett Dalton has written it, a plain, straight- 
forward, and unvarnished narrative of stirring times and terrible 
deeds. It will be found both fascinating and thrilling, and 
valuable in that it throws a vivid light upon the wild lawlessness 
which existed in the West in the early ’eighties and ’nineties. 


_. Beyond the Law contains 190 pages with eleven illustrations, 
is printed from new, large type, and bound in attractive paper 
covers printedin colors. For sale by booksellers everywhere, or - 
sent by mail postpaid on receipt of Price, 35 Cents. ‘ 


S——oooooooo——————=—[—[—[—=_[—[=—=[_=_=[=[£=z={z{z=z=z_=_z_=_=rseE=_—=E==E===E==ES_s—§_/_/—/—-/—/—/_=_ 
J. 5. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


! Boz 767, C. H. Sta, | 27 Rose St., New York 
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Li ROMANCE ROUTED! 
FICTION ABASHED: 


iil A TEXAS 
i] Cow Boy 


md OY, Chas ASiringo 
tied LOSTOVEUP — TAKEN FROM 
WMH = COW PUNCHER 73<4 

an fy REAL LIFE 









In this tremendously interest-» 
ing work the famous and heroia 
: Cowboy King, Chas. A. Siringo, 

¥ 1 tells the story of his dare-devil 
zif6 in the ‘alti days of the Wild South West. 


THE BLOOD RUNS RIOT 


yw we watea the bellowing herds of long-horned cattle, roving 
eribes of blood-thirsty Indians, mighty bands of grazing buffalo, 

weep panorama-like across the boundless plains and rolling 
wrairie. The author in his breezy, irresistible style carries the 
eeader through a thousand blood-curdiing adventures with 
marauaing redskins, gamblers, desperadoes and stampeding 
steers, holding one tense and RS eee to the very end of his 
asfounding narrative. 


“a Pulsating Record of Red-Blooded Deeds} 


f Thrill in Every Line! A Sensation In Every Chapter! 
FACTS! FACTS!! FACTS!!! and TRUTHII! 
‘rijumphantly rout the wildest imaginings of the fictionist~ 


y Get in line and secure the best record ever - 
penned of the fast-vanishing Wild Western life. 


. TEXAS COWBOY contains 256 pages, printed} 
yom ee type, and bound in attractive cover printed, 
»n colors. For sale by booksellers everywhere, or sexs 


> vy mail, postpaid, on receipt of Price, 35 Gents. 


J. 8. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


-—.0. Box 767. §  —«-5Y ROSE STREET. NEW YORK. 
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e ' HAIR RAISING! 

P | STARTLING! AMAZING! 
4 a eee eRe : & iF 

. | SophieLyons: 
a hie ore , p | 
. (3) QUEEN OF THE BURGLARS. 

i, . BY SOPHIE LYONS 

ae The Uncrowned Queen of Crime — 
c In this epoch making book in which truth makes the wildest 
_-‘maginings of the wizards of fiction dull and commonplace, Sophie 
Lyons, known to the police of two continents as the shrewdest, 

___ cleverest, brainiest, and most daring and resourceful criminal of 
the age, tears aside the veil and reveals the most desperate charac- 

__ ters of the underworld, the millionaire aristocrats of crime, as they 


__-piot, plan and later execute their dark and incredible deeds. With 
breathless interest we watch these masked midnight marauders ag 
the mighty steel vaults of the greatest financial institutions swing 
wide at their bidding, yielding their boundless treasures to the 
eraity cracksman and scientific burglar, the magic manipulator® 
: of gun, dynamite and jimmy. ; 


Through the Whole Gamut of Crime 
Stupendous and Blood Curdling. 


Weare personally conducted by the Queen of Criminals. Read 

i “ow Gainsborough’s matchless Duchess of Devonshire was stolen, 
and how the most desperate exploits in the annals of crime were 

__-euccessfully executed. Your heart will almost cease to beat as the 

_ @uthoress tells you of her miraculous escape from Sing Sing. 
Read how a million dollars was dishonestly made, and learn in 
spite of enormous ill gotten gains 


WHY CRIME DOES NOT PAY. 
TENSE} THRILLING!! BLOOD CURDLING!!! 
FICTION OUTDONE! ROMANCE ROUTED! 


_The most fascinating and astounding narrative of the underworlé: 
yer placed before the public. | 


Uhe work contains 268 pages of reading matter besides being 


ey Ulustrated and bound in handsome paper cover printed in 
OTE. 


- . 


Price 35 cents, for sale everywhere. 


d. S. OGLIVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
| aoe Base STREET, > , ° . NEW YORE. 
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Here is another rattling good 
book that we unhesitatingly reo? 
ommend to every one who enjoys 
a, thrilling duteciee story. Each 
chapter contains a startling epi- 





Moore to run to earth a gang of 
moonshiners in Southern Geor- 
gia, whose business was that of 
manufacturing illicit whisky. 





His capture by the “Nicht 


Riders,” and his daring escape from them at their 
meeting in the Valley of Death, forms one of the 
énany exciting incidents of the story. 

One of our readers writes to us as follows: 


“J was absolutely unable to stop reading “ Macor 
Moore” until I had finished it. I expected to read 
for an hour or so, but the situations were so dramatic 
and exciting at the end of each chapier, that before I 
knew it I had started the next one. I have read it 
three times, once while practicing exercises on the’ 
piano. and shail read it again. It is 4 corker.” 


ihe Sook contains 250 pages, is bound i in papet 
svers, and will be sent to any address by mail, post 
maid, upon receipt of 35 cents. Address all ordere te 


3.8 OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
#0. Box 767. ff BOSE STREET. NEW YORK, 
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| will be your portion if you read 
. any of the following | 
r RATTLING GOOD 


DETECTIVE STORIES 











: 
%y popular authors. b/ 
Away from the hackneyed | 
and ordinary and brushing aside 
the conventional, these marvel- 
lous stories by well-known and 
skilled authors, mark a new 
epoch in Detective Literature. 
They will keep you guessing from start to finish 
and you wiil thoroughly enjoy them. 
The following is a list of selected titles from our 
famous 
RAILROAD SERIES 
THE MAN FROM THE WEST unmtnmmumeA WALL STREET MAN | 
MACON MOORE, The Southern Detective JuDSON R. Taylor 
TEN TRUE SECRET SERVICE STORIES... D. B. SHaw 
ARSENE LUPIN, Gentleman Burglar, MAURICE LEBLANC 
ARSENE LUPIN versus HERLOCK SHOLMES._M. LEBLANC 
THE CHINATOWN TRUNK DEY SURR Noe OLIvE HARPER 
SHERLOCK HOLMES DETECTIVE STORIES...A.C. DOYLE 
\SPRIGGS, THE CRACKSMAN Lectern HEADON Hrry / 
*; SOPHIE LYONS, QUEEN OF THE BURGLARS.SopHIE Lyoas 
oe ,GIPSY BLAIR, The Western Detective JUDSON R. Taynos 


y These books contain 250 to 350 pages each, bounr * 
in handsome paper covers printed in colors. 
For sale by Newsdealers everywhere, or sent by 
mail postpaid on receipt of 35 cents. 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY | 
@7 ROSE STREET NEW YORK / 
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: OOLL GASP! GASP! GASP! | 
and HOLD YOUR BREATH when you read | 


Fred Bennett 
the Mormon 
Detective 


BY 
U. S. MARSHAL BENNETT? 
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MORMORNS! MORMONS! MORMONS!?. 
All about the MORMONS and the HAREMS OF THE WEST! 


In this astounding xecord of fact that puts fiction to blush, is 
revealed all the vicious and secret doings and profligate practices 
of Mormondom. yen 
You visit the secret chambers of the Endowment houses in. 
Salt Lake City, The Paradise of the Polygamist, 
and with astonishment view the converts to the ‘‘faith’”’ in a state 
of nudity, sealed for life to their lecherous partners. 
Follow the author on his deadly, dangerous, hair-raising raid ‘ 
in the Western wilds as he despoils the individual harems and dens 
‘of vice and incest of their degraded occupants. ae 


READ! READ! READ OF THE TURKS OF UTAH 
AND THEIR DEBASED ODALISKS; POLYGAMY IN ITS PRIME. 
Read how Uncle Sam threw a bomb into the Constantinople of 

the West, rescued deluded women from bondage, and stopped the” 
polygamous practices of sensuous satyrs. e 


(SYPOCRISY UMMASKED! LUST LAID BARE! VICE EXPOSED 


FRED BENNETT THE MORMON DETECTIVE is a book :®» 
283 pages bound in paper covers attractively printed in colors, an! 
is for sale by booksellers and newsdealers everywhere, or will 
be sent by mail postpaid on receipt of Prace, 35 cents. 3 


oF S, OGILVIE FUSES COMPANY 
§7 Rose Street | New Yorki. 
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OGILVIE'S HAND BOOK SERIES, . 


The following list contains the BEST — 
that is written on dreams, recita- — 
tions and the art of poine TuINnas. All 
of them are well printed, and bound ~ 
in handsome colored covers, most of 
them being illustrated throughout. — 


Twelve Hundred New Riddles. 
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Model Letter Writer. 

- Gipsy Dream Book and Fortune Teller. 
Amateur’s Guide to Magic and Mystery. 
How to Entertain a Social Party. 


How to Woo and How to Win. 


The Old Witches’ Dream Book 
and Fortune Teller. 

Two Hundred After - Dinner 
Stories. | 

The Swindlers of America. 

Art of Ventriloquism. © 

Howard Thurston’s Card 
Tricks. 

Hand-Shadews on the Wall. 

Your Hand is Your Fortune. 

Southwick’s Jokes and Recita- 
tions. 


Southwick’s Trish Dialect 


Poems and Recitations. 
Fortune Telling by Cards, 
Dice, Crystal, Etc. 
Carter’s Magic and Magicians. 
Taylor’s Popular Recitations. 


Love, Courtship. ond. Marriage. 


Temptations of the Stage. 


Behind the Scenes. 
Children’s Recitations. te 


Any of these books will be 


25 cents. 


Recitations For Little People, 

A Hundred Ways of Kissing 
Girls. 

Five Hundred Toasts. 

Great Words of Great Men. 

After-Dinner Stories. | 


A Thousand Conundrums. 


es er 


How to Mix Drinks. 
How to Read Character by 
ees ng. 


| The Art of Kissing. 


Palmistry. 
How to Become a Successful 
Newspaper Man.= .-- 


.How to Become Beautiful. 


The Album Writer’ s Friend. 


P 


on Confessions of a Young 


Girl. 
Vail’s Dream Book. 
Pocket Manual of Useful In- 
* formation. 


mailed, postpaid, for. 
Address all orders to 


J. 8. OGILVIE 1 BBLISHING COMPANY, 
P.0. Box 767. 67 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK, , 


\ 


